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A tale of trauma,
illness, & confusion
on the battlefield
that led to lifetimes u,~·
of depression,
•
mourning,
& dispair.

.

"Steinwig's Shoes"
by Fil Mottola, co· B ·

rettin, the Tt1vte ujthe Tt.vistel{ Trit1vn,te, ?Mt 1:

FitA,str" Mic..h,ut M"tt"tA,
Filastro (Fil) Mottola was born in 1915 in the Italian section of Orange,
New Jersey. In 1921 the Mottola family moved to Los Angeles. The
artist later made his home in Orange County, California, still
painting when in his 90s. He is a "listed" artist and is included in
Edan Hughes' Volume Ill of Artists in California, 1786-1940.
In 1938, Mottola enrolled at the Otis Art Institute in Los
Angeles. Within a few weeks, he was offered a full-time, one-year scholarship which was extended for two years.
Just prior to the Pearl Harbor attack in 1941, Mottola was
drafted into the Army in California. He was most likely assigned
to Company B, 164th Infantry, at Fort Ord just before the regiment
sailed for the South Pacific.
Mottola sketched his Army
experiences, including fellow soldiers and pilots
engaged in battle at Guadalcanal-some of these
sketches may be included a book scheduled to be
released in late 2013. Because of wounds and
malaria, he was discharged in late 1943.
After his recovery, Mottola returned to Otis
university, where the dean offered him a lifetime
scholarship and an opportunity to take over a
Saturday class. Eager to make a livelihood as an
independent artist, Filastro declined the offers.
He married Jean in 1947. In 1950, he went to
work as a story sketch artist for the Disney Studios.
In 1962, he decided to leave Disney and commit
himself to a life of painting and selling his own art.
During his long career, Filastro has worked in
many mediums; including ink, pencil, charcoal,
pastel, watercolor, and oil, believing that each one
could · offer something unique that would not be
duplicated in another medium.
Mottola married his second wife, Lottie, when
they were 87 years old. They were interviewed by
Lois Evezich from the Orange County Register in
September, 2006. At that time, Fil & Lottie were both 91 and
drove every day to their Gallery.
"Fil paints in ultra-three dimension, but they never look like
photographs," said Lottie. "He puts you there in the painting. He
has a wonderful talent for color & tonal qualities, and blends
realism. with impressionistic overtones."
Lottie worked as a ship-fitter during World War II. "I was
the head woman working on the Liberty ships," she said.
- "I worked for Disney
for 12 years, designing &
painting backgrounds for
Lottie Page, .who co-owned - the animated features before
Mottola Gallery in Laguna Beach, it was all done on
stands behind a painting by her computer," said Fil. "I
husband, Fil. The couple spent their worked
on
'Sleeping
lives · making a living and expressing
Beauty,'
'Peter
Pan,'
themselves through art.
'Sword in the Stone,' &
Photo bv SAM GANGWER. THE ORANGE COUNTY REGISTER
'Lady and the Tramp.'" ,
Fil Mottola pas$ed away on March 24, 2008. Lottie passed away sometime in 2011.
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This art reference book is expected
to be released in 2013. Rich in
color reproductions of his artwork,
the book documents his personal
and professional life, including his
experiences at New Caledonia and
Guadalcanal. To sign up for email
notification of the book's release, go
to www.artinlaguna.com .

Above left: a self-portrait by Mottola in 2004; center, the cover of a new book by his friend and gallery
owner David Terrence O'Hoy, owner of David Terrence Fine Arts in Laguna Beach , California; at
right, a photo of Mottola in his late 80's. For a short video tribute to the Life of Fil Mottola, watch
youtube at http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=92ePU1hEBPO
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"B>e.tie.Vin1 kis PMtte. Pu~~1-J, 9c,r~cm
Ste.inwe.1, h-A-~ he.n kitte.~ in M.tic,n,
'Jt-lc,ttc,lA- ske.tc.fie.~ t!ie. pc,c,ts le.ft Pe.kin~
c,n Ste.inwe.fs Punk.
Gordon Steinweg was evacuated from
Guadalcana_l on 7 t:Jovember 1942, sufferin
....~y ~~-.i!,.~~
from malaria, deleri~m, and . mental
trauma from the belief that his best ~-,-t~
··
friend, Kenny Lindberg, had been ·~ :
killed right in front of him.
, ~ ·~,- ..
Mottola, believing that Steinweg's
departure meant that he had been killed in
~"'1'.
battle, skE:tched the only eviden~e of Steinweg ~;t,;~~.•. · . · ·~]i~"?r:_.;:..
_ °'
that remained - th~ bo?ts on his cot. Haunted
~ J.<t,>$!;fflJ: ·; ~-~ i ~. -- - \ --,~~ ~'.t,t!? ~ •..
by the loss of his friend, Mottola also was
· · · · ;:;..,_
evacuated with malaria ju,st a few days later.
Motolla passed away in March 200.8.
Steinweg died in 2010. His story is on the foll_owing pages.
And Kenny Lindberg? Read on!

~~Jif?f;"' ·
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I am Dorene Hanson, Gordon Steinweg's daughter.
How sad Mr. Mottola thought Gordon was killed in action and
never found out differently. How fantastic is it that he sketched
that of my father's boots. It would have been really nice to know
more about their friendship. Dad didn't mention his name. He
only mentioned a catholic priest and his best friend, Kenny.
Lindberg. My father told me several stories and I am
wondering if you are interested in hearing them? Forgive me
for not getting the details perfect. I have limited knowledge of military
rank or WWII details. I am embarrassed to admit that. How wonderful
you are helping to put together some of that history. I have all of my
parents love letters and I wonder if they contain any from overseas. I
have not opened the box. My mother made me promise I wouldn't
until after they were gone. She passed two years before dad. I guess
I could look at the dates and open any from the WWII time frame.
Gordon told me of a Catholic priest he was friends with even
though my Dad wasn't Catholic. The priest would get a jeep to use
and come pick up my father and they would drive around. They
talked about the bible as well as life and death. I am not sure if that
was when he was on a base, but when he told me, my impression
was it was when they were on Guadalcanal.
My father was a scout while on Guadalcanal. He volunteered
to do that job. He would go out at night and report on where the
enemy was and what they were doing. He used a "clicker" to
communicate with the men he chose go take with him that night.
Before they left, however, he'd asked if they felt like they were going
to die today.. If they said yes, he didn't take them. My father prided himself he never lost a soldier.
One night he was told to go out on a ridge/hill which overlooked a bay that had enemy ships in
it. He was told to radio back the ships' coordinates. As he did, the US bombs were lobbed over his
head, attacking the ships in the water. He asked to come back to join his troops, but was told he had
to stay and continue to give the needed information. He said it lasted pretty much all of the night.
He talked about having to drink bloody water and having no food. I asked him why the military
didn't provide him with food. How silly of me! The supply ship was sunk and never arrived. It was a
famous ship, forgive ·me for not recalling the name. He talked about the men stealing chickens from
the French and how they were "scolded" for doing that [on New Caledonia]. He talked about having
malaria and dysentery. He was told to go to the hospital, but everyone had a fever and the runs so he
refused.
He talked about one man who joined them and how he had an accent. He took this man under
his wing, showing him how to dig a fox hole. He instructed the man to get into that hole at night and
stay there until daylight. He was not to get out of that hole for any reason. He was instructed to go to
the bathroom in it, too. However, that man did not listen and he got out during the night to relieve
himself and when he spoke in his accent, his own men shot him in the dark. My dad felt bad all of his
life that that
Corporal - 19 eoeabtr l? l
Noncomm1ssi1·1)<'d uff1t.'l'I'
happened .
Military qualrf1cations
.. Jr1tleaan ( 745) ~ 25 June 1941
Intelllg~no, NCO (631)
Army specialty
thne
Attendance at
( Name of noncommissitJnecl offic~rs'

l)l'

spl•cu,l :.Nvicc st•hool)

Commltt~d to ijAttlt,. Soloaoft ANa,
9 Octo~·er 1qti;,; F:,t1our ted 7 November 1942.
_
Decorations, !->l'CVicC' m,":tals. l'itations
Alll1!r'i011n Petenna Ber•10, Medal. Goo4 Coftt\MI
A•1~tlo-Paolrlo Caap•llft ae.tal.
Non•

Battles, l'ngagl'mPnts :-kinnish('s, expedition~
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My father prided himself that the farm
boys from North Dakota were sent to
Guadalcanal to reinforce the Marines and protect
Henderson Field. As you know, they did protect
that airfield and it was a turning point for the
Pacific Campaign. The Marines were grateful, my
dad said, for their help, but wouldn't admit it.
However, when my
dad was visiting my
children's high school
in
the
1990's,
I
introduced him to an
uncle of a friend of
mine, Uncle Elmer. He
was a Marine and he
served on Guadalcanal. My dad said to
him," I bet you were
happy we came along
to help you guys out."
He thought he would
deny the help and be
angry at him for saying such a thing, but Uncle
Elmer said, "boy, we sure were!" It made my dad
feel good that a Marine acknowledged them.
.My dad's best friend from high school was
Kenny Lindberg. Kenny died on Guadalcanal
right in front of my father. My dad told me there
was a change in command. A new guy, fresh out
of "school" and didn't know how things were
going on Guadalcanal. This new commander told
my dad of his plans to go up on a bluff and attack
the Japanese. My dad told his new guy that that
wasn't a good idea. He threatened to demote my
father for not following orders. My father
explained he was not going against his orders,
but that he was new to the island and that his
plan would get them all killed. Unfortunately the
commander proceeded with his plans. They did
indeed go up on a bluff, they were ambushed by
the Japanese and my father saw his best friend,
Kenny Lindberg, get shot right in front of him.
At this point, my father was very ill with fever
and the shock of seeing his best friend get killed
tipped him over the edge. My dad asked me if I
ever saw in the movies a soldier get up and walk
right out into the gun fire because they had lost
their mind. I said yes. He said, "That was me".
When he saw Kenny get shot, he got up and
walked right into the gun fire. I asked him why
didn't the Japanese shoot him. He said they don't
shoot the crazy ones because they hoped to
draw out more soldiers so.they could kill more of
them. That was the last thing .my dad
remembered of Guadalcanal. My dad said he
never got over that. It was replayed in his head
over and over. He wondered what he could have
The 164'h Infantry News, July 2013

said differently to make this new commander
listen.
The next awareness was he was in an
airplane on a stretcher. He looked out and saw
water and realized he was leaving the island.
Something he didn't want to do. He wanted to
stay with his men. He talked about the people of
New Zealand and how they were good people. I
am not sure if that was before going to the island
or after. He was airlifted to a hospital somewhere
pretty close. Spent six months there and then
sent back to the US. I got the impression he was
hospitalized in California, too. He told me that
after fighting and killing and living like an animal
he felt uncivilized. He sat in the hospital closet
when family/friends visited other soldiers
because he felt he was less than human. When
he was finally discharged, he was 90 pounds and
in "poor" health.
He was told to report to the VA in Fargo.
However, he jumped on a train, without a ticket,
and went back to Fargo, but never reported to
the VA. He knew that if he did, they would lock
him up. He would jump the train again and go to
Detroit Lakes, MN, to visit my mother, Dora
Lorraine Tommerdahl Steinweg, to visit her. They
finally married and moved to Fargo. My dad
stayed far away from the VA.
He travelled the road as a salesman. I
found out later that that was common for men
with battle fatigue to do. They have the need to
get away from their families so that they don't
see the emotional battle going on inside them.
My dad told me he would drive the highways and
roads and cry, then return Friday night to be with
his family. My mom had the house perfect for him
every weekend. Then
Monday morning, he
would hit the road
again. While on the
road, he met up with
his
brother-in-law,
Irving. This was my
father's closest friend
in the entire world
after Kenny. They
would stay in the
same hotels and meet
at a lake and fish.
They
worked
for
different
companies
but
were
both
salesmen. Irving died
of a heart attack in his .
early 40's. His second closest friend had died.
This was hard on him and he never had another
close friend for the rest of his life.
5

My dad had
bouts
of
high
fevers throughout
his life. When we
were still in Fargo
back in the 1960's,
he had a nervous
breakdown
and
was hospitalized. I
am not sure if that is the reason we left
Fargo, but not long after that my dad
took a job with a new company, Chicago
Pneumatic, as a travelling salesman. He
had only $1,000 in savings, but they
sold the house and picked up the family
and
moved to
Minneapolis.
He
continued
to
have
fevers
and
somewhere along the line I was told it
. was because of the malaria he had from
Guadalcanal and that he would never be
free of them.
When we moved to Minneapolis,
somehow the VA there got a hold of him
my telephone. They asked him where in
the hell he had been. My dad told me
that he kept himself busy providing for
us, his family, because he knew if he
didn't, he could very well end up in a bar
like so many other veterans did. And,
that would have ruined his life ·and his
marriage. My mom and he were married
63 years! I admired my dad for knowing
what he -needed to do and protecting
himself from self destruction.
My ·dad started going out to the
VA. He was on some medication but I
never knew what kind or what it was for.
He ha~ed loud noises and we tipped
toed around him to. avoid startling him.
He was a good father and a good
husband despite his mental demons. He
fought them inside. his head until he
could no ·1onger do that around the age
of 80. Malaria had led to a shrinkage in
his frontal lobe, a parf of the dementing
process. The VA had been observing
and recording my dad for some 30 years
and I had no idea. I became aware
when he started ~o forget what he was
doing. I convinced him to · let me go to
the VA with him - something he
protested greatly. However, with gentle
nudging, he allowed me to go and I
discovered the VA knew my dad better

than any of his family. Again, my dad had sheltered all of
us from his pain and allowed all of us to have a normar,
happy life. He didn't hit us, yell at us or go to the bar and
become an alcoholic.
He was a normal dad and husband who suffered
from what is known today as PTSD. My dad called it battle
fatigue. The PTSD also contributed to his shrinking frontal
lobe. The last five years the VA told me that my dad also
had Alzheimer's. They said he was a complicated
individual with a lot going on. It made it hard for them to
control his bad dreams and anguished thoughts, but for
several years before he died, he was a pretty happy
individual. He even sort of forgot he was in WWII. Not
something he would have liked one bit, but it made his
last days happier.
- He started going up to North Dakota in the
summertime to join in the 154th reunion. He never talked
about the guys, but he looked forward to that weekend .
When he was in the nursing home in his last year of life,
almost 89, he told me he was tired because he had been
up all night with the guys from 164th. He knew they would
be coming back later so I had better leave so he could get
a nap. It was real to him, but it was really only an
Alzheimer's moment. I went along with it and we chatted
how great it was to have that kind of fun. I knew these
guys were important to him.
They shared a horrific, life changing event. I guess
when you share that kind of experience, you're bonded for
life. My dad was a proud North Dakota farmer who lied
about his age so he coulq ·enlist in the National Guard
before he was of age. He was happy to have served his
Country and nothing mattered more to him than giving the
right of freedom to all of us.

Editor's note: At the time Gordon's daughter wrote this narrative, we had not yet researched what had
really happened to Kenny'_Lindberg.
6
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Kenn~:1:::~e-:!~ scra~:t:nli~~n~Ned

until 1956. He attended at least one reunion. No other info located.
From Gordon Steinweg's daughter:
"I am blown away this morning hearing your news that Kenny
Lindberg didn't die on Guadalcanal! [My dad had] so many years
of carrying the guilt. I can see how that all happened. The guys
who came back just wanted to forget the war and heal. I can see
why both Fil and Gordon never verified what they believed to
have happened."
So, the twists of the triangle:
Fil Mottola thought Gordon Steinweg was KIA because he had been
evacuated immediately after a skirmish. Then Fil was evacuated with
malaria, haunted by the loss of Steinweg & sketched the boots left
behind, on a cot.
Gordon Steinweg, delirious with malaria, thought he saw Ken
Lindberg get shot and "ran into a hail of bullets", then woke up in an
aircraft, having been evacuated off Guadalcanal.
Kenny Lindberg came home without a scratch. He re-enlisted in the
Army, serving thru 1956 and obviously never thought to contact his
buddy Gordon Steinweg.

Ironically, they all came home. Wow ... what comfort they could have been to each other if they
had only known ..... .
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From the North Dakota "Red Book" (ND WWII & Korean War service):
Lindberg, Kenneth E., 20710781, born Hawley, MN, 8 Jan 22, resident Cass County, ND.
Entered AUS Fargo ND 10 Feb 41; Separated Ft Snelling, MN 16 Jul 45, pvt. Entered US
Army Ft Sheridan, Ill, 16 Jul 47, served in Japan, Separated California 28 Nov 56, Spec2c.
From SSN death index: Kenneth E Lindberg Jan 8, 1923 - May 30, 1992 Location not noted
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NorGorl'11w1·1·11 n11d Haymond Leggett: and bll.ck
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BATTLE FATIGUE: Excerpts from

"Haunted"

by Dr. Mark D. Van Ells, Pho·

http://www.americainwwii.com/articles/haunted/

Combat stirs up a whirlwind of conflicting emotions. Feelings of
exhilaration, love, hatred , guilt, rage, helplessness, disgust, and fear race
through the minds of soldiers in battle. How the human mind responds to
these emotions has long perplexed military officials, medical professionals,
and especially veterans and their families. Sixteen million Americans
served in World War 11. Of those, perhaps one million were exposed to
extended periods of combat. These men often suffered deep emotional
pain as a result of their battle experiences, and the effects lasted for years.
Some carried the pain for the rest of their lives.
·
To be effective in combat, soldiers must learn to suppress the
feelings it generates, a process psychiatrists refer to as "emotional
HAUNTED: Horrific stories
numbing." According to James Jones, noted novelist and combat veteran ,
lie behind the dazed eyes of
the
soldier must think of himself as "essentially a dead man" so he can
marine returned from two
"function
as he ought to function under fire."
ays of fighting on Eniwetok
The anticipation of combat was an emotionally taxing experience in
beach Marshall Islands 1944.
its own right. Fear is the most common emotion associated with combat.
"We are all afraid," wrote B-17 pilot John Bennett, "and only liars and fools fail to admit it."
Study after study has shown that the primary motivating factor for most men in battle is not
patriotism but the respect of their buddies. Combat veterans develop· unique bonds, and watching
close friends die was tremendously painful.
Many soldiers felt pangs of guilt about escaping death when their friends died, a phenomenon
known as "survivor guilt. "Why was I chosen to make it when men with wives and children didn't?"
Soldiers felt guilty about killing the enemy, too. Marine E.B. Sledge remembered shooting a
Japanese soldier about to throw a grenade at him. "I had just killed a man at close range," he wrote.
"That I had clearly &een the pain on his face came as a jolt.. .. The expression on that man's face
filled me with shame and then disgust for the war and all the misery it was causing." Half a world
away, in Italy, future US Senator Daniel Inouye of Hawaii-then a member of the 442nd Regimental
Combat Team-entered a farmhouse and found an injured German soldier inside. The wounded man
"reached into his tunic," he wrote, "and I thought he was going for a gun, and I pumped the last three
shots in my rifle clip into his chest." As the man fell, he "held up a snapshot, clutching it in death"-a
photograph of a woman and two _children whom Inouye presumed were the dead man's family. "For
days I fought the image down," he remembered, "but it kept returning."
The sights and sounds of battle ~ould be disturbing. In Burma, Richard Bates of the US special
operations unit commonly known as Merrill's Marauders remembered listening to a wounded Japanese soldier "scream ·.all night'~ and· then "spending three days out there looking at that corpse and
watching it swell up." He found nighttime most unsettling. "You think the silenc.e bothers you," he
remembered, "but in the jungle areas the noise bothers you. There are so many bugs making noise,·
and so many things going, that if things are quiet it's almost deafening."
For many, continued exposure to combat conditions wore them down. "It was not going [into
battle] th~ one time, but the going back again and again, that finally got to you," Marine non-com
William Manchester claimed that "a foot soldier retains his sanity only by hardening himself."
Some soldiers could not cope with the stress of combat. Combat-induced mental and
emotional breakdowns have always been a part of war. Historically, soldiers· who fell apart in battle
were viewed as cowards or considered predisposed to psychological problems. During World War I,
the phenom·enon was known as "shell shock." In_World War II, the term was "battle fatigue." By that
time, most psychiatri~ts understood that any soldier could suffer a mental collapse. According to one
team of army psychiatrists, · most men could tolerate only about 180 days in combat before their
fighting effectiveness diminished.
.
World War 11 soldiers had mixed views of battle fatigue. Many continued to see it as cowardice
or as angling for the infamous Section Eight discharge. General George S. Patton's slapping of battlefatigued soldiers is legendary.
Despite the host of conflicting opinions about battle fatigue, few peep.le questioned that combat
had profound effects on the minds of soldiers. "We were all psychotic, inmates of the greatest
madhouse of history," wr~te Manchester.
8

.

The 164tJ' Infantry News, July 2013

Excerpts from

"Haunted"

by Mark 0. Van Ells (continued)

Most psychiatrists believed, however, that once a soldier was removed from the battlefield, his
emotional state would return to normal. Unfortunately, veterans often found that the ghosts of war
followed them into the postwar world. Memories long buried began to resurface upon returning home.
"As the old combat numbness disappeared, and the frozen feet of the soul began to thaw, the pain of
the cure became evident," recalled Jones. "The sick-making thoughts of all the buddies who died.
The awful bad luck of the maimed."
These veterans were showing symptoms of Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder. The term-coined
in 1980, after the Vietnam War had brought the subject of combat stress back into the public
spotlight-was unknown in 1945. The symptoms fall into three categories:
The first is the persistent reliving of the trauma. Nightmares, for example, were common
among veterans. Some woke up in the middle of the night, thrashing around and trying to get their
hands on their wives' throats. Suppressed war memories often leapt from the subconscious through
memory flashbacks during waking moments, too.
The second category of symptoms involves intensified physical responses that psychiatrists
term "increased arousal." Some carried guns or knives, because having a weapon nearby "just made
them feel more comfortable," according to Jones.
The third category is avoidance of stimuli that might trigger war memories. Veterans often
refused to discuss the war with loved ones, in part to keep memories suppressed, though also
because there was "no common ground for communication" between veterans and civilians.
· Nearly all combat veterans experienced some of these symptoms, but not all developed PostTraumatic Stress Disorder. To diagnose a soldier as having the disorder, he must exhibit symptoms
in all three categories, and the symptoms must significantly impair his ability to function normally.
Why did some veterans develop the disorder while others did not? Susceptibility to it is
determined by a "complex interplay of the event and the psychological baggage one brings into the
event," according to Dr. Jerry L. Halverson, a professor of psychiatry at the University of Wisconsin.
The severity of the trauma, the absence of social support (which increases feelings of isolation),
stress from other causes, and a history of emotional trauma can all make a soldier more likely to
develop the disorder.
Returning veterans coped with their symptoms in various ways. Many continued the process of
emotional numbing by keeping their memories buried. John Bradley, one of five men who participated
in the famous flag-raising on lwo Jima in 1945, wept in his sleep for several years after the war. "His
body would shake," his wife recalled, "and tears would stream out of his eyes." Some turned to
alcohol to dull painful memories, which led many to addiction & more misery. A few turned to suicide.
For some veterans, the shock of war memories gradually began to fade. "Time heals," wrote
E.B. Sledge, "and the nightmares no longer wake me in a cold sweat with a pounding heart and
racing pulse." According to Halverson, "Most people learn to be less stressed by their memories and
live normal lives." Many suffered in silence for decades, fearful of the social stigmatization often
associated with mental illness and ashamed of not being able to handle their emotions. Said
Halverson, "Every psychiatrist has many stories of the 85-year-old World War II veteran reduced to
tears in their office with a flashback."
Despite the greatest return of veterans in American history from the greatest war in human
history, a comprehensive understanding of the emotional effects of combat eluded World War II
America. The activist veterans of the Vietnam War, however, spoke to a generation that enjoyed a
more thorough, scientific understanding of the human mind. So, they had some success convincing
people to recognize that war can have severe, long-term consequences for those who do the fighting.
The emotional experiences of America's World War 11 veterans are familiar to anyone who has been
in war. As an Iraq War veteran recently wrote to me:
There are times that a door is slammed, or a clap of thunder will get me startled and my heart will
beat a little faster. I find myself being reminded of events and sights from over there. It sounds silly,
but round-abouts [traffic circles], and certain situations, specifically while driving will create feelings of
anxiety. In general, the vets that I have spoken to have related a feeling of being separated, and that
we can only speak to others who have been there and who can associate with our feelings.
Some aspects of war are timeless. The emotional trauma it causes is one of them.
Mark D. Van Ells, a history professor at the City University of New York, wrote the book
To Hear Only Thunder Again: America's World War II Veterans Come Home. ·
This article (in its entirety) originally appeared in the August 2005 issue of America in WWII.
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--- Pfc. Norman Meldon Morgan --Intelligence & Reconnaissance Platoon - Headquarters Company .
154th Infantry Regiment - Americal Division
By his son, Rick Morgan

I _

Norman Meldon Morgan was born on January 17, 1925 in Lacon ,
Alabama, the first son born to George and Mary Morgan and the third of
four children the couple would have. Norman's father, George H. Morgan
never went to formal school and because of this he could neither read nor
write. The family literally staggered through the Great Depression
depending on family and friends to survive. George lost his job repairing
boxcars for the Louisville and Nashville Railroad after a strike in 1929
(bad year to lose a job) and the family moved at least once , sometimes
twice or even three times a year while George looked for work as a
laborer, farmer, or handyman during the Great Depression in the 1930's.
Norman Morgan was often "farmed out" during the 1930's, working
for other farmers cleaning barns, helping with planting, harvesting crops,
and other chores to supplement the family's income. The 1940 U.S.
Census lists the family as living in Winston County, Alabama, and George
H. Morgan working as a sharecropper with a net worth of three dollars
and, interestingly, in the same census Norman Morgan is listed as a
laborer on his father's rented farm and as being 17, even though he was only 15 years old. Shortly
after that census, Norman was driving a dump truck for the state of Tennessee on a road project.
Norman moved to Akron, Ohio, in 1942 to live with his married sister and got a job at Star Drilling and
Machine -Inc., the maker of portable oil drilling machines. He worked there until he was drafted in
September 1943 out of Morgan County, Alabama.
Norman Melqon Morgan reported for active duty at Fort McPherson, Georgia, on September
27, 1943, and was sent to Camp Shelby, Mississippi, for basic training. He was then sent to Camp
Blanding, Florida, for advanced infantry training. It was here he qualified as a rifle expert, light
machine gunner, and took scout training. In mid-February, 1944, h~ was granted a short leave where
he returned to Akron to. visit family and friends before shipping out to the Pacific. By February 28,
1944, he_was on a troop train passing through Utah on his way to San Francisco, California.
In San Francisco, Morgan _boarded a troop transport ship bound
for Bougainville and arrived there in early April, 1944. Private Morgan
was assigned to Headquarters Company, 164th Infantry Intelligence
and Reconnaissance Platoon. Douglas Burtell remembered Morgan
arriving on Bougainyille as a replacement to the l&R Platoon with
another soldier from Florence, Alabama, named James Phillips. The
two were given the nickname the "Rebels" because they were both
from Alabama. He was right about Morgan because he had several
ancestors who fought for the C.S.A. during the Civil War. The two
"Rebels" became .buddies. Douglas Burtell said the "older guys"
(original ·members of the 16Llth) hung out together when they were in
base camp and the new guys did the same (replacements). Along with
Phillips, Morgan became buddies with Chester (Chet) Root from
Wisconsin; Gordon Harrow from Omaha, Nebraska; and Paul Knox
from Harrisburg, Pennsylvania; all members of the l&R Platoon. They
would remain together for the rest of the war, including the Occupation
of Japan. The make-up of the 164th was changing from a National
Guard outfit from North Dakota to a regular army group made up of
soldiers from all across the United States.
·
Bougainville was the largest island in the Solomons and had the
highest mountains and ridges and the densest jungles and rain forests
along with two active volcanoes. Morgan remembered years later the
constant sounds of the jungle from the sounds of the birds, bugs, and
Morgan & Chester Root
other wildlife to the soun_
d of thunder and the persistent rain.
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.Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon (cont)

He used to talk about the constant rain and how he could put his helmet in front of the tenf at
night and by morning it would be full of water which he could use for shaving and cleaning up. He
also talked about the mud that was everywhere (sometimes it was knee deep) and remembered the
earthquakes that happened occasionally.
After some orientation and training, he began patrolling with the I & R Platoon. Their job was to
go behind Japanese lines, gather information, avoid combat, and get back quickly. The usual patrol
consisted of a squad of soldiers with a Fijian guide and an officer.
A World War 2 U.S. Army Squad consisted of a BAR man, a light machine gunner (Tommy
gun or grease gun), and ten riflemen armed with M-1 Garands. The men would spread out on patrol,
separated by five yards so they could avoid being taken out by one machine gun. Silence was
observed when they were close to the enemy and hand signals were used. Smoking was prohibited
on these patrols because of the smell which could be picked up by the enemy yards away. The
patrols moved slowly because of the danger of booby-traps set by the Japanese.
On most patrols, canned goods were not taken because the metal made too much noise. The
men did not wear helmets; instead they wore light cloth hats or caps because the helmets made too
much noise when they brushed against the foliage. On these patrols, the men took two canteens of
water, a knife and a bayonet, candy bars, crackers and nuts, along with 200 rounds of 30-06
ammunition in 25 eight round clips for their M-1 Garands. Depending on where the patrol was going,
they also took two to four grenades with them. These patrols would last three to ten or eleven days .
. The men would return to their base tired, hungry, and
generally worn out. Sometimes after returning from patrol, the
men would go out to the beach that was close to base and take
a swim. Many got into trouble doing this because the bay was
full of undercurrents and riptides. Morgan remembered years
later this happening to him. He was swimming with a group of
soldiers when a riptide took him out to sea. He said that he was
just giving up and passing out when a giant wave took him back
to the beach. No one will ever know if this is what really
happened or whether he was saved by another soldier which
apparently happened quite often.
Meanwhile the patrols continued and by summer, Morgan
was on a patrol with Pvt. James Phillips and the group got lost in
the thick jungle and wandered around in circles for hours.
Improvising, the soldiers had to build rafts to float down a river
they recognized to the ocean so they could get back to base ·
safely. It was a pretty scary situation being out in the river in
enemy territory, totally exposed to the Japanese. On another
patrol Morgan was on, the Americans were on the same trail as
a larger group of Japanese soldiers and had to hide off the trail
while the Japanese went by. They were so close he said you
could see the insignia on their uniforms. To quote the book,
They Were Ready, "Bougainville became a war of patrols, ambushes, and counter- ambushes. It was
a contest of small unit actions filled with small gains and great frustrations."
In November, 1944, Pvt. Morgan was on a patrol with the Reconnaissance Platoon led by 1st
Lt. Milton Shedd deep into enemy territory. They located an enemy outpost near Tavanatu. For three
days, they observed the enemy's movements and scouted the Japanese positions. A platoon of
soldiers from Company H under 1st Lieutenant Axel Hanson arrived on the second day after being
sent for by radio. At dawn on November 17, 1944, the entire group, after creeping within ten yards of
the enemy and setting up firing positions, attacked the Japanese and the whole garrison of 23
Japanese soldiers were killed.
During the engagement, a Japanese machine gun opened up on the group throwing bullets
within feet of some of the Americans. It was quickly silenced by BAR and M-1 fire along with hand
grenad(3s. The entire engagement lasted just minutes. Many valuable automatic weapons and a large
amount of other equipment, ammunition, and supplies were captured or destroyed. In addition,
documents of high military value were captured. It was discovered later through these documents this
entire group of Japanese soldiers was readying for a suicide mission to eliminate the ·disgrace of
retreating after suffering 14 killed a few days before in a battle with the Americans.
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Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon (cont)
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Pvt. Morgan remembered
years later that, just as the attack
began, a Japanese officer was
drinking tea a.nd as he was raising
the cup to his mouth the officer
got hit and the cup went flying. He
remembered reloading his M-1
se~~ral ti~es a.nd said his military
training kicked in as he picked his
targets and fired. When his group
from the l&R Platoon returned to
~ase,.
Pvt.
Morgan
was
interviewed by an Associated
Press reporter on the mission. His
photograph was taken and it
appeared in several Alabama
newspapers in early December
1944. Other than an occasional
letter, this was the first time his
f~~ily had heard anything about
him or seen his face in almost
eight months. It must have been
quite a thrill for them to see his
photo and probably created a lot
of a~prehension knowing Morgan
was in combat. For his part in this
patrol, or the "perfect patrol" as
Shedd pointed out in his letters
Pvt.
Norman
Morgan
wa~
awarded The Bronze Star.
·th Sho~ly after this patrol, the
161 . received orders to begin
training for offensive combat
"elsewhere in the Pacific area."
On December 18, 1944 after
receiving orders for "sh~re to
shore movement", all units began
to pack up equipment for
departure from Bougainville.
th On January 4, 1945, the
164
began
embarking
on
vessels anchored in Empress
Augusta Bay. The transports
departed on January 8-10, 1945,
for Leyte, Philippine Islands.
Recently promoted PFC Norman
Morgan would celebrate his
twentieth birthday on one of these
boats.
th On January 21, 1945, the
164 arrived at Leyte and began
combat operations there. The
men of the 154th took up positions
on January 28, 1945, at Valencia,
Ormoc, and Palompon, relieving
troops of the 7]1h Infantry Division.
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Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon {cont)

The campaign was supposed to be a mopping up operation, but turned into one of the
bloodiest and costliest fights the 1641h would endure. It involved pitched battles with the dug-in
Japanese, endless climbs up high ridges, and day after day of endless combat.
The Reconnaissance Platoon conducted patrols to locate the enemy positions and co-ordinate
with rifle companies to destroy these positions. This is where Pfc. Morgan saw extensive use of
flamethrowers to eliminate enemy pillboxes and during these attacks is where he along with other
riflemen would wait for the Japanese to come rushing out to escape the flames and eliminate them as
they did. After the pillbox was destroyed, Morgan along with other l&R soldiers searched the pillbox
and the dead Japanese soldiers for intelligence valued items, including orders and other documents
to be sent back to headquarters. Sometimes two or three l&R men would be attached to regular rifle
companies and accompany these men on patrols and gather
intelligence from captured or killed Japanese.
It was during this time that Pfc. Morgan was stricken
with malaria and for five days he remained in the hospital tent
getting treatment while he waited for the fever to break. He
would suffer the after effects of malaria the rest of his life and
would have an occasional outbreak of the disease. This all ~
mm
).DOOESs
COUid have been prevented had the men taken the pills
o ~J,:7r
meant to prevent the disease, but rumor had it that the pills ~~
. . ~~ «~ r'4,i ,,.,
would cause sterility so many men refused to take them. By
~~
the time the 1641h was relieved on Leyte, the regiment had ~-~
·.
suffered 86 killed, 278 wounded--while killing 2010 Japanese
~ ,,7tk-and capturing 18. The regiment prepared now for the •
LA z - ~.
conquest of Cebu.
~~ kiilJJ.E
The 1641h landed near Cebu City on April 10, 1945, to
..ut..Jk'.. 'f:1 ~ ~t+Y-!i;
join the 132nd and 182nd Infantry Regiments (the entire -·
.
~
~ ?Lw .
4
America! Division) in their plans to chase the Japanese from
a1a, 7..r&a?.~~their mountain hideouts. The Japanese had constructed three ~~, ae ~~~ •
rings of defensive positions, the two inner rings had tunnels
~-i
connecting pillboxes, supply caves, and underground living ,
ef,erb,;~:£ ~ ~ ~
quarters. They also had 12,500 men under their command.
.,.;J:$'~~ -~
\~
1
For the 164 h it was more of the same as Leyte. The /iliac~
~~~·
J1l.V. ~ e...
battle for Cebu involved pitched battles with dug in Japanese,
I
huge climbs up mountains trying to outflank them, and ]:), a of..~' ? __ _ ~~ 4 .c.DJ{
endless combat. It was here in mid-April 1945, while on ct.: 'I,; .c •
1,~ MeTe t
~ _~ ?
patrol, that Pfc. Morgan saw F4U Navy Corsair fighter
- D . l ~ ~.lJ!}.
bombers dropping napalm on Japanese positions near Babag ·
µ
Ridge. He remembered it being a pretty amazing sight.
~
The l&R Platoon was sent out
~ ~ ~,/1,
time and again to locate enemy
:-u
ctL,
v.l~.f. ifr.f~fU
bun kers an d p1'llb oxes. Many t'1mes, th e
enemy location was virtually impossible to find because they were well
camouflaged and were usually discovered when the Japanese fired on the
patrol. It was a very dangerous game of cat and mouse and close quarters
combat. Another patrol he was on was sent out to locate a Japanese naval
cannon that was firing into American positions. The Japanese would fire
several rounds into the Americans then roll the cannon back into a cave. His
patrol located the cannon and called in artillery and naval fire to silence it. The
patrol must have been close when this happened because he said it looked
like the Fourth of July when they hit it.
The battle for Cebu would last until the end of the war and at that time a
group of several thousand Japanese soldiers would finally surrender. Cebu
cost the America! Division 410 killed and 1700 wounded before it finally ended.
·
Next came Negros. On April 24th and April 25, 1945, the first and
second battalions of the 154th Infantry loaded onto LCl's and LCM's for the landing. Among the
soldiers present for this operation was Pfc. Morgan. The Americans landed on the morning of April
26, 1945, not far from Dumaguette, the provincial capital and a city with a population of 22,000.
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Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon (cont)

The landing took place without any casualties because the Japanese had abandoned their
beachhead positions and moved inland. It was Pfc. Morgan's first beachhead landing and he
remembered stepping off one of the ramps of an LCI into about five feet of water and struggling to get
ashore. (LCl's had two ramps, one on each side of the bow).
The city of Dumaquette fell to the Americans without firing a shot and the Americans moved
inland. Pfc. Morgan was on a patrol with the l&R Platoon that discovered a concentration of Japanese
troops. The Americans could not seem to locate its exact position so he was ordered to go up in a
small spotter aircraft to show them where it was. It was the first time Morgan had ever flown in his life
and they located the Japanese position and proceeded to direct artillery fire to destroy it.
On another patrol with the l&R Platoon, a group of Japanese soldiers was discovered around a
· small building. The Filipino guide who was with them ran off when he got scared. Morgan and Doug
Burtell, along with the rest of the platoon, set up a line and fired into the building as the Japanese all
ran into it. Burtell said they fired six clips apiece into the building killing seven Japanese soldiers.
Pfc. Morgan, along with many American soldiers, did not have a very high opinion of the
Filipino guerillas. While there were some very good and brave Filipinos who helped guide them
through the jungle trails, there were also some who were collaborators, thieves, and cowards. He
used to say you couldn't trust them very much. One night while on patrol, Morgan took his boots off to
let them dry out while he slept. When he awoke the next morning, his boots were gone along with the
patrol's Filipino guide and he had to complete the patrol with an ill-fitting pair of boots found in camp.
He said the officer in charge told him to shoot the Filipino who stole his boots on sight if he found him--he never did find him. Morgan never made that mistake again; he would always wear his boots
while he slept.
The fighting . and patrolling continued and
Morgan, along with the l&R Platoon, was sent on a
long chase after the Japanese into the mountainous
interior of Negros. By now, the daytime temperature
soared to 120 degrees Fahrenheit. The patrol
discovered a large dump containing quantities of oil,
household items, food, and clothing taken from the
civilians. They were then ordered to the largest
mountain peak in the area and to work in behind the
Japanese and discover how the enemy was set up.
This patrol, which would be the longest patrol on
Negros, would last another nine days.
On their way back to base, two Japanese
soldiers were discovered raiding a Filipino garden.
Just as the patrol was ready ·to fire, Pfc. Morgan and
Douglas Burtell noticed two more Japanese soldiers
in the garden. The patrol -took out the four enemy
soldiers and quickly moved to a new location to avoid
detection. After arriving back at base camp, a
Japanese soldier · was seen entering the camp.
Douglas Burtell and another soldier chased the
enemy soldier into some high grass and ~s they got
close, the Japanese soldier committed suicide by
detonating a grenade and its shrapn_el wounded
·Burtell. This patrol was documented by an Associated
Press reporter and a photo. of Pfc. Morgan was taken
of him holding a grenade. It appeared in the local
Decatur, Alabama, newspaper on June 25, 1945,
under the headline "Decatur Boy Had a Part in ·
Longest 'Recon' Patrol" along with the photo.
:~·;;._·~~~:::!:~
:.,,1J.ct
..;,;., ..... - :,,,.1>:1.M"
The fighting on Negros wound down by the ;.,. t;~--1 ~
middle of June 1945. On June 22, 1945, the last units 4 ~tml>ar f, 1 ~ o; .,. :..-+-=a..+-'---+-;;...;:..+-~~
left Negros and went back to Cebu to begin training
for the invasion of Japan. The Negros campaign had
cos~ the 154th thirty-three killed and 179 wounded.
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Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon (cont)

Back on Cebu, after some rest, the 164th prepared for the Invasion of Japan. Pfc. Morgan
remembered many of the older veterans getting sent back to the United States at this time and many
new replacements coming in. He also remembered practicing landings on Higgins boats, climbing
rope ladders on transport ships, movies on Japanese culture, and classroom training on Japanese
phrases and sayings.
The officers told the men that the casualties would be horrific for both the Americans and the
Japanese. At that time, no one but the highest command knew exactly where they would be landing
in Japan. The plan was called Downfall and it would be divided into two parts: Olympic--the invasion
of Kyushu in November, 1945; and Coronet--the invasion of Honshu in March, 1946. It would not
come out until years later that the 154th was to be the spearhead of the America! Division and they
would have landed on Kyushu on November 1, 1945.
Suddenly, in mid-August 1945, World War 2 ended for Pfc. Norman Morgan and the rest of the
154th Infantry Regiment. He said a soldier came running into camp and told everyone the Japanese
had surrendered. The soldier said something about a huge bomb that had destroyed an entire
Japanese city by itself. The men were puzzled and shocked. He said it was a very surreal moment;
one minute a person was preparing for the greatest invasion in history and in the next minute
everything ended.
Morgan remembered then the whole harbor lighting up as the Navy ships began firing like a
huge fireworks show. As he said years later it became a huge party. The men then got the news they
would be sailing for Japan for occupation duty. On September 1, 1945, Pfc. Morgan along with the
154th Infantry sailed from Cebu and arrived at Yokohama, Japan, on September 8th_
It took about two days for the men to get
organized and to get all of their equipment off the
ships. The men then started heading for their
assigned places including military installations,
airfields, and other key locations. Pfc. Morgan
remembered being scared when they first arrived
in Japan. He said all he did for the first three
weeks was drive around in huge truck convoys
and all they saw were streets full of Japanese
civilians and Army Troops, some armed, some
not. At intersections. one soldier would get out of
the lead truck and direct the rest of the convoy
through and after counting trucks get back into
the last truck.
The Americans were given only one clip
for their M-1 's to keep accidents and international
incidents from happening. After a coupre of days,
the men on these truck convoys began disarming
the many Japanese soldiers they saw. Luckily
the Japanese soldiers complied without incident.
The men of the 164th were housed in an old
dormitory in a former Japanese Military school.
By late September, 1945, the America! Division
was ordered home, leaving Japan in October and
arriving in the U.S in early November.
Pfc. Morgan did not have enough points to
go home and he was attached to the ih Cavalry
(Custer's old outfit), 1st Cavalry Division, and
reported to Tokyo. In Tokyo, Morgan became a
SOUTHERNERS SOUVENIR SHOP IN TOKYO-Southerners serv·
guard at the Imperial Palace. When off duty, he
ing with the 164th Infantry of the America! Division made souvenir
and
his old buddies from the 164th who were now
shopping first on their agenda as they arrived in Tokyo. Above (left
to right), Pfc. Norman M. Morgan, 4149 40th Court, Bir!11ingham ; Pfc.
with
the ih Cavalry, would tour the sights around
Howard H. Lindsay, Oak Ridge, ,:enn., and Columbia, S. C. ;_ Pfc.
Tokyo and trade cigarettes and candy for
Wallace R. Bailey, Tioga, La., and Pfc. Allen c;;. Brackman, Fairfax,
Calif., look over one vendor's wares. The Amencal reached the Japa·
souvenirs
from the Japanese. These old buddies
nese homeland less than a week after the surrender terms were
signed. Now these men are serving with some of the first American
included Gordon Harrow, Paul Knox, and Chet
occupation forces to reach Japan.
.
Root.
The 1641h Infantry News, July 2013

15

Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon (cont)

At some point during the Occupation of Japan , the barracks Morgan was staying in caught fire
and burned to the ground. He remembered everyone getting new uniforms and equipment after this
to replace what was lost. Photos taken after the fire show Morgan , along with the other men from the
old 164th, wearing 1st Cavalry Division patches.
After formation one day in Tokyo, each soldier was
given a piece of paper and lined up in front of an armory.
Every soldier in line, including Morgan , was given a
Japanese rifle on a first come-first serve basis. At the end
of the line were boxes and a post office to send the rifle
home. Morgan received a two piece 7.7 Japanese
Paratroopers rifle and
. the Morgan family still
Deeatur Boy Had A owns the rifle today.
On January 9,
Part I n Longest
1946,
Pfc
Norman
'Recon' Patrol
Morgan was ordered to
4th
Replacement
WITH THE AMERICAL INFAN· the
TRY llMSlON SOMEWHERE ll1 Depot
in Tokyo for
THE P1JELlPPINES-Pfc. N o;man
M. Morgan, DQealu.r1 Als bama, ex• shipment home. In Midperien.ct1d his fir.st beacl). he~d when January, 1946, he sailed
elements or · his regiment, lh.e bat·
tle,.;wise 154th Infantry, llit the out of Tokyo Bay on the
eh •t·~ egros, Pl\iUpphu: Island,, U.S.S.
General W.H .
marking the begtnnl ng ot the.Ir
Gordon (AP-117) after
6th fslaTI d battJe with. the hps.
Th~ Regimental rec-onnaiss.ance 22
months overseas .
.secuon, of "'h ich Morgan J:s .a rnern·
The
trip was pretty
bel", set lo work immediately . patroling the l'Oad 11.nd d vancinf uneventful except at one
.to .Dumu;~~' nearest dty ln Plett
point where Morgan traded a Nambu pistol he had taken from a
area.
.
- .
Upon.. rµ.ehl.ng tbe City ther Japanese officer on Negros for a half gallon of ice cream. He
started a search ..!or hccbf trap~
always said that was the best trade he ever made in his life. He
and snipers the llec,ilng N!pz.; migh.l
have Id& behlnd, but .tound the arrived in San Francisco, California, on January 29, 1946, and
town almost int.I.ct.
I
Th.e following morning MQrgan's , reported to Camp Stoneman waiting for further orders. Morgan left
patrol re•(Xl'gan•?:ed and . started a
Camp Stoneman by train and arrived at Camp Atterbury, Indiana,
long MollSe in to the mo1..mtainous
interior after the evacu.aUng l!iip~. · for discharge. On f ebruary 14, 1946, Pfc. Norman Morgan was
A!ler ~xtemlve movement, Ou,
discharged from the U.S. Army.
patrol found a lnrg~ dump which ,
Pfc. Norman Morgan had survived World War 2, and despite
contained Jquantitics ot oll, JOO<I,
clothing and household articles th.e
being in heavy combat for much of his tour, came home without a
J ap$ h.ad prevJously· taken from
scratch. He was greeted in Akron, Ohio, by his sister and her family
the civilians. Among the- booty the
men found s wing machtnes. type ..
at the bus terminal and started to settle back into civilian life.
writers· and .. a :lap- i;ia.ditJ flt.
Morgan then went to Alabama to see his parents for the first time in
Morgan andl . his: compan.io.n.s
thein started what :proved Lo be the
over two years. He remembered this as quite a homecoming.
longest p~trol on the istand. After·
After visiting family and friends in Alabama, he arrived back
r~aching lhelr nrst r;1bj ectl ve, th~ .
hlshut maun ta In pea.k ln lhe a.re~ I in Akron to wait for his fiancee Nell Skinner to be discharged from
Oley r~cl ved a radio mwag_e. to r
the U.S. Coast Guard. He had met Nell in Akron in 1943 before he
.inve.stiaat.e th.e rough iortuou.s
mountain chain, work 1n behind
was dra~ed. At that time, she worked at Goodyear Aircraft in Akron
the Japs ;,1D4 le.a:rn where and how
as a Rosie the Riveter. Nell was a wing assembler for B-26
the Nips were set up. This w~s lo
be do.ne wtthout be-.ing &Potted.
bombers and a tail riveter for FG-1 (Goodyear built F4U) Corsair
Dttrlng th~ next nino days~ tbe
fighters.
During World War 2, Goodyear Aircraft built over 4,000
Recon m,m. trained in the j1.u1glas
of GWidala-canal and B otagalnvlllet
FG-1 Corsairs in Akron.
had to kill four J a~ for the safety
After Norman was drafted and left for the Army, Nell joined
of the pattol, then move qµickl.Y
and silently to another- position bethe U.S. Coast Guard in January 1944, reporting for active duty in
fo.N!t the:, were . 5een.
February. She became one of only 10,000 women in World War 2
Oa the tenth da,y. the. UNd, 'footsore. soldll!t's ca.me back to tbeir to become a U.S. Coast Guard Spar. [Editor: SPARS was the
company,
only
they.. woulcl
....... _.,
___ ..to.--leal'n
.. -nickname for the United States Coast Guard Women's Reserve,
created 23 November 1942 with the signing of Public Law 773 by
President Franklin Delano Roosevelt. SPAR is a contraction of the
Coast Guard motto: Semper Paratus and its English translation,
Always Ready.]
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Norman Morgan - l&R Platoon (cont)

After completing basic training in Palm Beach , Florida, Nell was sent to
Empire, Oregon, to work in the mail room as a clerk-typist. In early 1945, she
was transferred to Seattle, Washington, and worked in the mail room there until
she was discharged on March 12, 1946. Norman Morgan married Nell Skinner
on April 20, 1946, at his sister Treasie
•: ·~ .
848771
Gray's house in Copley, Ohio (suburb
tll liif( ti
of Akron). After the wedding was over,
1 l
Norman Morgan would spend his
~·
wedding night at Akron Peoples
Hospital with an attack of Malaria left
over from his time in the Philippines.
He recovered. From this union five
children would be born
Norman Morgan would try dairy
farming for the next few years. In 194849, he would build his own house in 0 ~
Copley, Ohio (literally board by board
n . 1.1 1.1.1,i.. c "'L-.1L....Jl,(,.aill!l:::.a:...~1t...._-z;..:.....-...~.:=.......~iioii:iioiii::----

111 •

·l_~I~.~. ~·

with help from family and friends). In
late 1949, he would get a job working ,l.fjs .bler-Part on p na
e • F' na
as a .laborer for a local mason contractor. Eventually he would become an Operating Engineer,
running heavy equipment at major job sites throughout the Akron and Cleveland area. He would do
this until his retirement.
Nell I. Morgan passed away in March 2000 of cancer after 53 years of marriage to Norman.
Norman Morgan passed seven years later on September 21, 2007, dying from complications of
cancer, heart disease, and diabetes. He was buried with military honors in Copley Township
Cemetery with his wife. They are survived by 5 children, 9 grandchildren, & 5 great-grandchildren.
Postscript: Norman Morgan never talked about his experiences in World War 2 until much later
in life. As children growing up in Copley, Ohio, we knew he had served in the U.S. Army in the Pacific
and not much else. The first time I saw his Bronze Star was after he took me along with my two older
brothers to see the movie "The Longest Day" in 1961 at the old Strand Theater in downtown Akron.
After arriving home, he took out his Bronze Star to show us and explain what happened that day in
November, 1944. Later that year, he pulled out the old Japanese Paratroopers rifle he received in
Tokyo and he fired it in our backyard. He always told us as children you had to be there to understand
what went on during World War 2.
When Norman Morgan arrived home in February, 1946, the parades and celebrations were
long over and he was expected to blend in with society. Many returning soldiers had already taken
the available jobs and it became a real struggle for him to find work.
Education was stressed in our home because Norman was not given the chance to finish high
school in rural Alabama due to his family's plight during the 1930's. Every one of his five children
graduated from college, several with advanced degrees, and one becoming a medical doctor. Two
members of his immediate family would serve their country: his son, Tim Morgan, would be drafted
into the U.S. Army in 1972 and serve 1972-1974; and his grandson, my son, Lucas H. Morgan would
join the U.SM.C. in 1997 and served from 1997-2002.
In September 2006, my brother Tim and I accompanied Dad on what would be his last trip
back to Alabama. During this trip, we visited many of the places he remembered from his childhood.
He also talked about his World War 2 service, telling us stories we had never heard before and these
stories are included in the above article on him.
· At this time I would like to thank Douglas Burtell and James Phillips, former members of the
Intelligence and Reconnaissance Platoon that Dad belonged to for answering questions and giving
me information on Dad to be used in his story. The phone calls were quite interesting and they both
remembered Dad from WW2.
I will close now with a quote from the only surviving letter from World War 2 Dad wrote in 1945
to his aunt Mrs. J.R. Grant: "Well there is nothing here I can write about. I can't even say what
group of Islands. I'm in the America/ Division. They're the first to go on the offensive in the
Pacific. It's a small outfit and the fellows are all very good buddies."
Contact Rick Morgan: Phone 330-864-6126 Email rickkmorgan@att.net
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Don Monger, Co D
Here is the story of Don & Pat Monger, told
through the clippings saved by Don's mother
during the war, which became the start of a
scrapbook kept and continued through the
years by Pat. Don passed away 11 June,
just as this these pages were being mailed
to him for review. Rest in peace, soldier!
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Above, Don receives an honorary High School
Diploma from the president of the Rugby School
Board in September 2001. The ND State Legislature had authorized diplomas for WWI I veterans
earlier that year. Don was just a shade over 18
when the unit was mobilized in February 1941, and
didn't get the chance to finish high school.
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Don Monger, Co D
Don and Pat on their wedding day in 1948, and Christmas 2012.

Above, Hank Violet, Don Monger, & Doug McMahon
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· Don Monger, Co D

One of
our boys
Rugby's Monger fought
in South Pacific in WWI I
By Matt Mullally
· Tribune Editor
Many years have passed, but the memories
remain deeply etched in the mind of Rugby's
Donnie Monger.
An Army Private First Class in the 164th Unit
and member of local unit Company D, Monger
was introduced to war at Guadalcanal in the
South Pacific during World War II.
A look back through albums containing newspaper clippings, old photos and letters sharpens
the details.
"There are things I remember like they were
yesterday," Monger said. "It was a long time ago
and guite an experience for a
young man. No one can imagine how we lived."
Monger, 78, spent close to
three years in active duty.
~'We enlisted for a little over
a year, but they stretched
that out a little bit," he
chuckles.

Part .o f

'Company D'
He is one of four men
from Rugby still around
who were part of Company
D. The others are Ted
Kjelstrom, Joe Schall and Vic~r Gronvold.
In all, about 80 men from the Rugby area were
part of the Company. "They came from Leeds,
Rolette, Mylo, Knox, Esmond," Monger recalls.·
Monger was just over 18 years old when he
left Rugby in February of 1941 for training at
Camp Claiborne, Louisiana. After stops in San
Francisco, Pendleton, Oregon, Australia and
New Caledonia, he and his Company reached
a group of islands- on Oct. 14,
1Guadalcanal U942.
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"I remember the first thing
we did when we arrived was
unloaded the ships," he said.
"In the distance, we could see
the Japanese were doing the
same thing. Shortly after
unloading, they sank our three
ships."
Monger and his fellow soldiers were initiated to combat
right away. "We were bombed
three times the first day," he
said. "I remember we would
walk in a circle ahead of the
shelling."
Company D was the first
combat unit in the Army to
take offensive action in World
War II. Monger spent six
months at Guadalcanal, many
days in battle.
''They kept an airplane over
us every day," he said. "We
used to call them Washing
Machine Charlies, because the
planes sounded like the old
Maytag washing machines."
When they arrived at
Guadalcanal they received new
Ml semi-automatic rifles to
replace the old Springfields,
Monger said. The new Ml's
offered eight shots instead of
five. Monger helped operate
the 1918 .30 caliber watercooled· machine guns.
He recalls how the soldiers
had to adapt. "I remember our
washing machine was a couple
of barrels tied together and
hooked up to a ~eep," he said.
"It didn't look pretty, but it
worked."
Conditions in the South
Pacific were subtropical with
hot, humid weather and consistent rainfall.
"The weather was warm,
but it would rain two to three
inches a day," he said. "We ·
would have a cloudburst and
then it would be dry again. It
was the only place where you
could be standing in three feet
of mud and still have dust blow
in your face."
His unit was made up of fellow North Dakotans as well as
soldiers from Minnesota and·

several from the East Coast.
"Those East Coast guys said
they wouldn't have made it if it
wasn't for us North Dakotans,"
he said. "We just had the
know-how to su·rvive. We
learned that in the '30s."

Brother killed in
service
It was also at Guadalcanal
where Donnie first heard that
his older brother, Richard, had
died in service in New Guinea.
"Actually, it was in the Pierce
County Tribune," he said.
"That's where I found out
first."
That particular issue of the
paper arrived by mail to a
Rugby area soldier faster than
normal. He later received the
disheartening news from his
parents in a letter.
After Guadalcanal, Monger
went to the Fiji Islands to rest,
recover and receive more training
before
going
to
Bougainville for more active
duty. It was there where
Monger was wounded from
shrapnel from a shell. Monger
was awarded the Purple Heart,
among his other honors,
although he prefers not to talk
about them.

R turned home
Monger returned home in
1945 and spent a few weeks in
Hot Springs, Arkansas, at a
rehabilitation hotel. A transition period, he said, to adjust
back into civilian life.
"I was so used having those
small food rations while in the
service, I had a tough time eating a lot," Monger jokes.
He spent a few months at
Ft. Riley, Kansas, before being
discharged just before the
Germans surrendered.
He returned to Rugby and
began working for the C and G
Corporation, where he was
employed for 13 years.
Continued ....
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Don Monger, Co D
D01rie marri~d Pat Fay in
Rugby 1948 in Rugby. They
had five children and now have
12 grandchildren and eight
great-grandchildr~n.
After employment at C and
G, he worked in Minot for four
years selling cleaning supplies. The family returned to
Rugby where he operated the
Montgomery Ward Catalog
agency in Rugby for 20 years
as well as working part-time at
the Rugby Post Office. He
retired in 1986.
Donnie and Pat have
attended several reunions with
former soldier friends over the
years, insuring a lifetime of
friendships and memories.
The older you get, the closer
those bonds become, Pat said.
"They are important to us."

Rugby's Don
Donnie Monger
looks through an
a bum from his
raining days at Fr.

ca·bome,
Lo isiana. Monger
served in the Army
·
e South Pacific
nng World War 11.
Staff photo
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Pictured here is the front
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Service Card along with the
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him that even though he
served in wartime, he must
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case a draft is needed.
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The National Guard Funeral Honors Team
folds the US flag at Don's memorial service at
the ND Veterans Cemetery on 17 June 2013.
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A Minnesotan in the North Dakota National Guard: ·
Gordon Carlson, Co H, 154th Infantry in WWII
By his son, Jim Carlson (LM)*
This is a story of my dad, Gordon Carlson, in World War II. He ·
was a Minnesotan who served with the 154th Infantry Regiment of the
North Dakota National Guard during most of the War. His sto~ is
probably typical of the draftees who filled out the ranks of the 164 in
May of 1941 at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana. The draft at that time was
supposed to involve a one year stint. A year later he and the 164th
were in New Caledonia, only a few months away from duty on the
front lines of Guadalcanal.
My father was born in Minneapolis in Mal of 1916. That was
perfect timing to hit some of the worst of the 2ot Century's problems.
World War I ended when he was 4 years old but its aftermath led to
worse times ahead. The Great Depression hit just as my dad turned a
teenager and when he graduated from Minneapolis Roosevelt High
School in 1935, national unemployment was about 20%. He was able
to get a job boxing mail ·orders for Sears and in the late 30's he landed
a job as an accountant after taking correspondence courses. That
would later become his career, but it was put on hold for 5 years when
he was drafted into the Army at the age of 25.
As a guy from Minneapolis, my dad was an outsider when he was assigned to the North
Dakota National Guard, where most of the men had known each other long before arriving in
Louisiana. He was not really a city boy though - his true interest was always in the wild outdoors,
hunting and fishing. I had the impression that he got on well with the North Dakotans and he spoke
fondly at times of Camp Claiborne, even though it was Army basic training ..
He kept several Claiborne
photos - only one (at left) has
names identified: Left to Right are
Wilbert Heer, Francis Eccles, Floyd
Demaray, Gordon Carlson, & John
Finnegan.
Company H was the heavy
weapons company of the 2n°
Battalion -- mortars and machine
guns. After the War, my dad would
speak of hauling heavy machine
gun components through steamy
jungles.
Shortly after Pearl Harbor,
the 154th Infantry was sent to the
West Coast where they did coastal
guard duty. Company H was sent to
Spokane,
Washington,
and/or
Hermiston, Oregon.
On March 19th, the men departed San Francisco for Australia aboard the converted luxury
liner, SS President Coolidge (see previous issues of The 164th Infantry News). That liner and its
sister ship the SS President .Hoover set a standard of speed and luxury in the 1930's for Pacific
travel. Erle Stanley Gardner had his fictional lawyer Perry Mason booked aboard the Coolidge for a
Far Eastern tour in one of his mid-30's novels. By March of 1942, the Hoover had gone down in a
typhoon and the Coolidge was serving as a troopship capable of carrying 5000 men.
After only a few days in Australia, the men of the 164th Infantry were shipped out on 3 smaller
ships to Noumea, New Caledonia. They arrived there without incident. on April 19, 1942. On New
Caldedonia, they joined with two other Army .regiments (the 132nd from Illinois and the 182nd and
Massachusetts) to form the famous "America!" Division.
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Gordon Carlson, Co H (Continued)
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Like many of the men, my dad had spent his entire pre-military life in the
.
Midwest and he was impressed, as most of us are, by our first
11
'lfP11t Dt
experience of tropical islands. He kept a few monetary souvenirs
OJ~
l'IJtoo.c1t.
from New Caledonia in 1942. Somehow the APO allowed
Q P.
'Jt~
him to send a foot~..i:.~00~~,.....C",,
square pillow home as
4
" , ..~z~~
'--0.
a souvenir
to
his
~ t.
parents. His mother kept
1~
it and I still have it.
'
The America! on New
Caledonia was originally
charged
with
defense
against a possible Japanese
invasion but that became
unlikely after the naval Battle of
the Coral Sea off Guadalcanal on May
?1h. The U.S. Navy took some hard hits
there but, in hindsight, they won the battle by
disabling both of Japan's aircraft carriers in the area. The carriers had to sail all the way back to
Japan for repairs and meanwhile Japanese sea and air power in the Solomon Islands was severely
diminished. American offensive actions in the area became feasible. The Battle of Midway on June
13-16 was much bigger blow to Japanese power and, fatefully for the 154th Infantry, it made the
airfield being constructed by Japanese engineers on Guadalcanal a prime military objective for both
sides. Elements of both the U.S. Marines and the Japanese Army headed there in July and August
of 1942.
On August 7, 1942, about 11,000 men of the 1st United States Marine Division landed on
Guadalcanal and took over the undefended and unfinished airfield. It was named Henderson Field
after a heroic pilot who had been lost in The Battle of Midway. The Marines finished the airfield and
established a defensive perimeter. Strong Japanese ground forces started landing in a few weeks.
The first Japanese forces to arrive on Guadalcanal were squandered by their poorly informed
and fanatically overconfident leadership. On August 22, an elite unit of 900 men led by Colonel
Kiyonao lchiki attacked the Marines and was destroyed in the Battle of Tenaru. On September 19,
the 6000 man Japanese 35th Infantry Brigade under General Kiyotaki Kawaguchi attacked the
Henderson Field perimeter and were pushed back in disarray into the jungle with heavy casualties in
the Battle of Edson's Ridge (Bloody Ridge). These defeats notwithstanding, the Japanese continued
to build up their troop strength on the island and were a growing threat to the American position.
Resupply and reinforcement of the U.S. Marines was difficult as the Japanese still exerted significant
control over both the sea lanes and air in the area.
There was serious doubt in some quarters of the American military leadership that Henderson
Field could be held. By October, the Marines were worn down by battle and tropical disease and they
knew that Japanese forces were gathering for an offensive. On the other hand, the Field was a
precious objective and evacuation would have been difficult or impossible at that point. The decision
was made to send the untried 154th Infantry Regiment to Guadalcanal, with modest expectations as
to their capabilities. Typical of wartime troops, from easy duty on a friendly tropical island, the 154th
was thrown overnight into a fight for survival.
The 164th Infantry's heavx involvement in battles for the Solomon Islands is now well
documented in issues of The 164t Infantry News and elsewhere. As I was growing up, their part in
the battle for Guadalcanal was largely unknown to the public. The U.S. Marine actions there were
famous in books and movies but I never knew what my dad and his regiment did. It needs to be
remembered.
On October 9, 1942 the 2850 men of the 154th Infantry Regiment set out from New Caledonia ·
for Guadalcanal in three troop carriers under a powerful Naval escort. On the 11 t\ part of that escort
under · Admiral Norman .Scott broke off from the convoy to engage the Japanese navy off the
northwest shore of Guadalcanal in what became known as the Battle of Cape Esperance. The
Navy's victory there made it possible two days later for the full Regiment to land at Lunga Point near
Henderson Field.

>
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· Gordon Carlson, Co H (Continued)
A naval defeat at Cape Esperance could well have meant destruction of the convoy and of th.e
154th Infantry. After the Guadalcanal landing, the convoy ships and escorts departed to a safe
distance since the sea lanes were still very much in dispute. The Army and Marines were reasonably
well supplied for the time being but were left to fend for themselves without naval or air cover.
On their very first night on Guadalcanal (October 13th), the men of the 154th suffered with the ·
Marines under one of the most intense naval bombardments in history. Starting at 1:00 am, the
battleships Kongo and Haruna lobbed an estimated 800 fourteen inch shells onto Henderson Field
and its perimeter, and that was followed by bomber attacks until dawn. The next two nights were
much the same, with hundreds of eight inch shells fired from Japanese cruisers.
.
One can barely imagine how bad this bombardment was for the men on the ground. (My dad
would never take us kids to see 4th of July fireworks - he said they glorified and trivialized something
that was truly terrible.)
The 164th suffered 4 fatalities that first night [Faubert, Jaeger, Starkenberg,
Andrick] and the Marines lost 38 men. That was bad but all that shelling had surprisingly little effect
. on the military situation. Damage to the airfield and its planes knocked the American "Cactus Air
.Force" out of action on October 14th but it was back in operation on the 15th and never down for long
after that. On the 15th the high value of the airfield became clear as the Cactus Air Force was able to
destroy three Japanese troop transports and cause the withdrawal of two others.
Heavy ground action for the 154th began about a week later on the night of October 24th when
the Japanese "Sendai" Division launched attacks out of the jungle against the Henderson perimeter.
In pitch darkness the~ charged against the Marine line at Edson's Ridge and to the east where the ih
Marines and the 164 Infantry lines came together. The latter became known as "Coffin Corner" for
the heavy Japanese casualties that were inflicted there. I don't know exactly where my dad was on
that night but according to Charles Walker (leader of one of the Company H platoons) at least some
of the Company H machine guns were set up right at Coffin Corner. It was supposed to be a quiet
sector but the 154th Infantry found themselves in the middle of the most intense kind of fighting.
The battle at Coffin Corner was a fight to the death - there was no real path for retreat by either
side .. The Americans were up against a sea that they didn't control and the poorly supplied Japanese
army had barely survived their long march to Henderson Field through nearly impassable jungle.
Through a combination of crazy overconfidence and poor military intelligence, the Sendai Division
was counting on victory to avold starvation. Their attack employed a large force at Coffin Corner but,
in hindsight, it was ill-conceived both strategically and tactically. The situation quickly degenerated
into a suicide mission for the Japanese troops.
Here is a photo of my dad
and his platoon of Co. H on
Guadalcanal, probably
taken after most of the
fighting was over. A very
similar photo of another
platoon of Co. H on
Guadalcanal was published
in the Julx 2008 edition of
The 164t Infantry News.
I

These guys have the look
of experience. They are
the real thini
(My dad is 5 from the left
in the back row and I can
identify Wilbert Heer from
the Camp Claiborne
picture)
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Gordon Carlson, Co H (Continued)
Waves of desperate Japanese soldiers flung themselves against the well-armed and well
trained U.S. Army and Marine forces. The 154th performed in an exemplary fashion as, in Charles
Walker's words, "bullets were flying everywhere". The next night, the Japanese attacked again at
Coffin Corner with similar results. Dive bombers and fighter planes from Henderson Field held off
Japanese naval and air support. With their offensive capability destroyed, the remnants of the Sendai
Division were ordered into a fragmented retreat back into the jungle.
On the morning of the 261h;
1
about 975 Japanese soldiers lay dead in front of the 164 h Infantry lines. Total Japanese deaths
along the battle lines were uncounted by either side but were estimated at between 2000 to 3500.
The 154th lost 19 killed and 50 wounded. It was a turning point in the Pacific War. The high
command still viewed Henderson Field as a precious target but they would be forced to send in new
troops for their planned November offensive. That mission failed after some of the largest naval
battles in history took place in the sea lanes off Guadalcanal in November of 1942. Many of the men
on the ground at Henderson Field recalled amazement in viewing those night battles. They may or
may not have known that their fate was tied up in the outcome. The U.S. Navy barely prevailed,
otherwise the Army and Marines would have been back in a fight for survival.
In less than 2 weeks on Guadalcanal, the 154th Infantry men had become combat veterans.
They saw terrible, unprecedented, thin~s nearly every night and day. Life could never look quite the
same after that experience. The 164 h Infantry Regiment had performed admirably and in a real
sense they had saved the day. The Marine commander on the island summed it up very graciously:
Marine General Vandegrift
To the 164th Infantry
October 1942
Subject: Congratulations
1. The officers and men of the First Marines salute you for a most wonderful piece of
work on the night of 25 and 26 October 1942. Will you please extend our sincere
congratulations to all concerned. We are honored to serve with a unit such as yours.
2. Little did we realize when we turned over our "quiet sector" to you that you would
bear the brunt of an attack so soon. I'm sure you are very proud of the fighting ability
demonstrated by your unit and our hat was off to you.

As a follow up to that commendation, in February, 1943, the 154th Infantry and the Marines on
Guadalcanal were awarded the Presidential Unit Citation by the Department of the Navy. It is the
highest award that an American military unit can be given.
The photo of S/Sgt Hoffman's Platoon and the pictures below were brought to my dad's
parents after the war by a man (I wish we knew his name) who had served with him in the Pacific.
The man offered his sad condolences because the men in their unit were certain my dad had been
killed in action on Bougainville. That was a kind gesture on his part and a reasonable assumption. It
was quite a surprise for him to hear that my dad wasn't there because he was at work.

'
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Gordon Carlson, Co H (Continued)
We neighborhood boys in the 1960's were fascinated by World War II and Guadalcanal was
very famous. My dad didn't correct our false impression from Hollywood and the popular literature
that the fighting must have been over by the time the Army arrived there. He would occasionally
comment that he thought Hollywood war movies were mostly nonsense - he pretty much refused to
watch any of them - but he wouldn't talk about how he had become an expert. Recent books and
publications on the 154th Infantry would have given us a basis for discussing his war experiences,
though his main goal in life was to move on from all that. He did move on and in admirable fashion.
By February [according to Lt. Col. Baglien's Diary], the 154th Infantry had lost 150 men killed
on Guadalcanal and 360 wounded. That was not the whole story as the Island was absolutely
pestilential. Virtually all the men suffered from one or more tropical diseases, many to the point of
disabilit , with 500 or so evacuated.
When the 154th was shipped from Guadalcanal to
Fiji in early 1943, my dad ended up in a hospital for
treatment of malaria, yellow jaundice, and maybe other
problems. Some men suffered so severely from malaria
that they were sent back to the States.
My dad
recovered to return to his unit and he
enjoyed his time in Fiji as a respite from the
war. He saved some mementos, and would
later talk of wanting to return:
He was so moved by Fiji that he
brought back the sheet music to their
melancholy love song Isa Lei even
though he couldn't read music.
Renditions of that song can be found
even today on You Tube.
R&R on Fiji came to an end in
typical Army fashion in December
of 1943 when the 164th was
shipped to Bougainville for a
Christmas day landing. The
Bougainville campaign is recounted
in detail in the October 2008 issue of
The 164th lnfantr, News.
As on
Guadalcanal, the 164t was deployed in
defense of an airfield complex, this time alongside
the other America! regiments.
The Japanese strategy on Bougainville was again grounded in aggressive overconfidence - it
has been noted that General Masatane Kanda brought along his white horse to Bougainville for the
ceremony of the American surrender. The Japanese were better supplied and initially in a stronger
position but realistically they had poor prospects for victory given their defeats in the air and on the
sea. For the Americans, the Bougainville Campaign was in some ways even more ugly and brutal
than the action on Guadalcanal. Jungle patrols and assaults on dug-in positions were required and
many casualties ensued. There was also some question as to whether Bougainville was an important
enough objective to warrant American occupation.
An indication of the dangers was a high profile incident that occurred on February 28, 1944
when the new Co. H commal')der fresh in from West Point was killed on his very first jungle patrol.
He was awarded a silver star and buried at Arlington after one day in combat. [Combs, Mar 2011 News]
In the first half of March, units of the America! suffered heavy casualties in assaults to take "Hill
260". The 154th was stationed to the left of the Hill and mostly not engaged but, on March 13th 1944,
my dad's friend John Finnegan (in the Cp Claiborne photo) was killed. (Note: I only know his date of
death, not the place or circumstances). My father's combat service ended less than two weeks later.
There was little or no combat activity on Bougainville on March 25, 1944. The 2nd Battalion of
the 154th had moved position the previous day. My father as a Staff Sergeant was probably scouting
or patrolling the new sector when he was hit by a sniper bullet that came within an inch of being
instantly fatal. His is the only name on the Purple Heart list for the America! on that day.
26

The 164t11 Infantry News, July 2013

Gordon Carlson, Co H (Continued)
HEADQUARTERS 164TH INFAlrI'RY
As noted, his buddies
APO if/: 716
thought for sure he wouldn't make
EXTRACT
31 August 1944
it, and that would probably have
been true in previous wars. The
GENERAL ORDERS )
164th Infantry News, October,
NUMBER
122)
2008 issue, informed me that the
XIII,
A '.ARD OF TF.E INFA?ITRY BADGE :
Bougainville combat zone had
been equipped with exceptionally
1. Under the provisions of Circular umber 186, ar Department,
1944, the Combat Infantryman DadGe is awarded to the followinG-named enlisted
good access to excellent medical
mn of CO}(PANY H, 164th Info.ntry, with date of qualification and ri ht to wear
care.
Rapid evacuation, good
the badbe established prior to 1 January 1944:
doctors, and perhaps sulfa drugs
Sercennt Clifford J. Jacobson, 20710505
were able to save the day. After a
Ser~e~nt Alvin L, Knapp, 37027811
6 month recovery and rehabilPri'vate First Claos Charley F. Stout, 20710524
First Seri:;eant Lynn. n. Mathews, 20710447
itation period, probably in New
Technical Ser ~eant Duane L.
rkus, 20710442
Caledonia, he was well enough to
Technical Serbennt Lena.rd l.. . Pfarr, 207!0476
be shipped to the States from New
Technical Serbeo.nt Joh.'l J. V·:n Dam, 20710533
~taff Serceant Jnmes Aip~1 P. pach, 20710460
Zealand in October of 1944.
Staff Serbeant arren o. Brodio, 31035927
After 2 % years overseas,
7 ~~a!: ~ercean~ Gol'"don 7 . Carlson, 37027070
his medals included a Purple
Hear.t, Combat Infantryman Badge, Naval Presidential Unit Citation, and two Bronze Battle Stars on
the Asiatic Pacific Theater Service Medal. He was (I think later) awarded a Bronze Star like other
men of the 154th who had fought in World War II (based on the award of the Combat Infantry Badge),
Though partially disabled, my dad was not discharged from the
Army at that point. He finished out the war in Camp Crowder Missouri,
finally as an acting First Sergeant. In August of 1945, he was
discharged at the permanent rank of Technical Sergeant. This photo
(S/Sgt dress uniform) was taken shortly after he got home to
Minneapolis.
He suffered residual effects of the wound and recurring bouts of
malaria for years after the war. A doctor provided him with the opinion
that he shouldn't expect to live very long. Getting married and having
children was advised against. I don't know what part of that opinion
was helpful but he proceeded to get married, have two kids and live to
age 84.
He passed away in June
of 2000, having played a round of
golf earlier in the day. He is buried at Fort Snelling National
Cemetery.
Researching my dad's War experience has helped me better
understand both of us. I found out, too late to discuss it with him ,
that the men of the 154th Infantry had experienced more -- and
accomplished more -- before the age of 30 than most men ever do
in their lives. That wisdom of an older man and the foreverchanged attitude toward life were undoubtedly the source of many
of the things that I admired about him and some that I didn't
understand.
After the War, he had earned the right to enjoy the rest of
his life and knew it - especially after that doctor's advice about his
impending mortality. As his son, I benefited greatly from that
outlook on life - I loved the many adventures in the outdoors that
we pursued together as I was growing up. His war experience
went largely unspoken between us and was surely a barrier at
times to our understanding of each other. Now that I finally know
what happened, I don't see how my dad could have handled it any
better.
·

Jim Carlson {LM}*, 11270

12th

St. N., Lake Elmo, MN, 55042 jcar1son4@comcast.net
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\\1ar 1\s I sa~ It-Doug Burtell
Intetli!Ience & Reconnaissance Platoon
164th 1nfantri Regi1nent
© Doug Burtell 2008. All rights reserved.

I

was born April
16, 1924 in the town of
Casselton, North Dakota
in Cass County. I had
three sisters and a brother.
I went to grade school and
high school in Casselton
and played football in
my junior year. Things
were tough, it was the
early thirties and we
were poor. Of course, we
didn't realize we were
poor because we were
happy as a family. We
pretty much lived off my
dad's pension from being
· Doug Burtell, age 16, January
seriously wounded in
1941, Fargo, North Dakota
World War I. So, when we
were very young we had to
work hard around the house, hauling water, coal, splitting
wood, etc. Many others lived in similar conditions an~ ~ .lot
of fellow's who were older than me joined the CCC (Civilian
Conservation Corps).
Because of our family's financial condition my brother
joined the Navy in 1937. I had met .some $UY.s from t~e
North Dakota National Guard and m my JUmor year m
high school (1940), during the Christmas break, I joined
the North Dakota National Guard 164th Infantry Regiment.
I was 16 years and 9 months old at the time but told them I
was 18 to get in. The story I got was, "You put in your year
and that will be that". I was sworn in on the 2nd of January
1941 and we moved into the armory in Fargo, North
Dakota .. Shortly after that we were activated for federal
service. My dad could see that it ;vas c'?ming.: ·~?s.t of the
WWI vet could see it. He wasn t agamst me 1ommg but
my mother sure was.
I was placed in the Headq~arters Company of the
Regiment. When I arrived they said I could be a wire man,
radio man or in the intelligence section. They explained what
the "intelligence section" was, that we would scout, patrol
and make maps and I thought that was more interesting so
I picked that. Although I was only 16, I was treated as an
equal by the older men because back in those _d ays when
you were 15 you were expected to go out and work like a
man and I had worked with men on the farm. But many
of the enlisted men were not that old except for the more
senior officers, who were 35-45.
.
Everything at that time was based on the old World
War I organization. And we all had WWI equipment, wrap
leggings, 03 Springfield rifles and we trained in Fargo's 25
degree-below-zero weather out in the park. We stood retreat
every evening up town in front of the J.C. Penney store, and
in February we left Fargo in 25 below zer? weather d~~ssed
in winter clothes and went to Camp Claiborne, Lomsiana.
My brother, who left the navy after his stint in 1941, was
28

.
.
immediately called back in. He ended up srendmg ID?e
years in the Navy. Part of our reason for bemg m the service
was to have something to do and part was to take some
financial hardship away from our parents. The fact we had
three sisters left us feeling it was our duty to go.
Camp Claiborne wasn't finished when we arrived. There
were no PX's or a canteen where we could gather to drink
after duty hours; just a mess hall. There were only tent
frames set up and we erected the tents on them. We had !o
draw steel bunks. We didn't get paid for three months so m
short order we ran out of money and out of smokes. A guy
from Fargo, Steve Gorman who had a r~creation parlor,
shipped us many cases of Bull Durum until the PX opened
up, so we had something to smoke. When the PX opened up
we still hadn't been paid so they issued "Canteen Checks"
where we could go to the PX and they'd punch our card
for a purchase. When we finally got paid we owed a lot
of money to pay off our
canteen checks. And we
got paid in silver dollars!
They were called "Eagle
Shits." The paymaster
would come and hand
them to us.
I then took my
basic training at Camp
Claiborne.
While
at
Camp Claiborne I found
a number of guys who
had lied about their age
to enlist and we all could
have gotten out. But
we felt we were going
on an adventure and
wanted to s e it through.
We were not up to full
strength when we got
Burtell at Camp Claiborne, LA
there so in May we got
.
our first bunch of draftees from North Dakota. Our First
Sergeant called us out to see them. It was on a Sunday ~nd
they came marching down the street. It was really comical
because to show how unprepared we were at the time, some
of these draftees had WWI britches and wrapped leggings
and modem blouses (shirts). Others had on WWI choker
blouses and up-to-date pants. Some of them had overseas
hats and some wore garrison hats. I remember one man
had an overseas cap that was so big he stuck a pin in the
back of it so it wouldn't slide down over his head. Some of
the draftees were just in T-Shirts. We laughed our heads off
when they came marching in.
We got them into our training program in the fall of 1941.
Training at Camp Claiborne was. not hard for us because
we were all in pretty good physica.l ~hare from t~e hard
labor as civilians. I had excellent trammg m the regrmental
intelligence section, map readin~, aer~a! photography
interpretation, etc. We went on ~he big Lomsiana maneuvers
which supposedly were the biggest ever held up to that
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time, comprising the 1 1 and 3rd Armie . The S-2 Intelligence
Officer (LTC Constantine) at the time did not want an
assigned driver from the motor pool and so I drove him
around during several months of maneuvers. We were out
in the bushes, covering every little backwater town and
village in Louisiana, some towns in Texas and some border
towns in other states.
All of our equipment was from WWI but the good news is
that we had plenty of it. I remember during the maneuvers
they had trucks marked "Tank" and aircraft would drop
sacks of flour to hit the "tanks". And I remember Patton was
down there with his tanks and they had a lot of horse cavalry
as well. And those horses died by the hundreds down
there from the heat, bugs, rattlesnakes, you name it. There

THE OLD GUARD

bridges, air fields, tunnels and installations all the way from
Oregon to almost Williston, North Dakota. Among the things
we guarded was a large ammunition dump. Since I was in
the intelligence section they sent us out to patrol around an
ammunition dump at Hermiston, Oregon, which is now a
chemical depot. And we lived in tents in 10-15 degree below
zero weather. We got our first issue of what is know as
the "Army Jeep". Prior to that time, even in Louisiana on
maneuvers, we didn't have any jeeps; we had "command
cars", weapons carriers and big trucks.
When we headed north from San Francisco they wanted
volunteer drivers because they were not going to haul
our trucks on a train. I was a qualified military driver so I
volunteered and I drove our headquarters kitchen truck, a
big, four-wheel drive truck from San Francisco all the way
up to Bend, Oregon and we slept on the town gym floor on
Christmas Eve 1941. Christmas day we had a big dinner in
Dells, Oregon and from Dells we went to our regimental
headquarters at Walla Walla, Washington. Then we farmed
men out all over the place. As I mentioned, our intelligence
section was sent to Hermiston where the 3rd battalion was
headquartered. We patrolled around the ammo dump. We
had little dug-outs in the ground and they'd take us out
at the crack of dawn and then we'd patrol around to keep
hunters or anyone else getting near that place. It was 15
degrees below zero at one point and we slept in tents but
it wasn't cold for long. That was an unusually temperature
for that area and it wasn't near as cold as we experienced
in North Dakota.

Camp Claiborne, LA maneuvers. From right to left:
Doug Burtell, LTC Ordahl {164th Regimental S-2, later 3rd
Battalion Commander), Fred Meyer, Tony Landry and
sitting, LTC Baglian, Assistant Regimental Commander.

were dead horses by the roadside, in the fields, all over.
Louisiana was infected with every kind of snake you could
think of, water moccasin, rattler, coral snake, etc. Once I
was crawling with my rifle, parting the grass in front of me
as I crawled and some snakes slithered away in front of my
face. Thankfully they were blue racers, not poisonous, but
they scared the hell out of me. At the end of training we
were confident that we were ready to go. As I look back on
it though, our training at Claiborne was nothing compared
to what we received later in the Southwest Pacific such as
at New Caledonia or, after Guadalcanal, when we went to
Fiji and trained our replacements from our losses on the
Canal. That was combat training! We assaulted positions;
we put out wire in front of our positions each night, etc.
We didn't do any of that in Louisiana. The emphasis was
on maneuvering.
Just before Pearl Harbor we were training as part of the
34th Division, which were North Dakota, Minnesota, Iowa
and the South Dakota National Guards. At that time we
were organized into the old "square divisions", four infantry
regiments and a division headquarters. They decided to
change into a triangular division like the Germans had. We
got out of the 34th and the 34th was shipped to Ireland and
later on to North Africa and Italy. They had almost as long
of a combat record as we did. They went to North Africa in
November but we went to Guadalcanal in October 1942. We
(the 164th) were shipped out'two days after Pearl Harbor to
San Francisco where we guarded installations in the area.
We stayed at the Cow Palace. We left San Francisco before
Christmas to go up to Oregon and Washington to guard
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USS President Coolidge {Pre-war photo). The Coolidge was
never photographed during its brief service in' the war wh n
it was retrofitted as a troop ship.

In March, 1942 we moved from Walla Walla, Washington
back down to San Francisco to deploy overseas. We boarded
the USS President Coolidge, which was the biggest liner
the United States owned at that time. Also in our convoy
were the Queen Elizabeth and another ship called the
"Mariposa". We couldn't go straight out from San Francisco
because Japanese subs were sinking ships all along the
west coast, lumber ships, oil tankers, etc. In fact, a Jap
sub came in and threw some shells into some oil tanks
on the shore of a coastal town so we had to go down the
coast of South America toward Peru and cut over toward
Tahiti and the Marquesa's Islands where we refueled. We
thought we would go direct to the Philippines from the
west coast but you just couldn't do it with all the enemy.
subs. It took us 31 days to get to our destination, Melbourne,
Australia, and we were steaming pretty fast. We were
escorted by one of the US heavy cruisers, the USS Chester.
For anti-aircraft defense, our infantry weapons, machine
guns and BAR's had to be deployed on the deck of the
Coolidge but we made an uneventful trip to Melbourne.
They didn't want to take those big troop ships further up in
29
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the war zone and we were going to New Caledonia so we
boarded a bunch of small Dutch inner-island steamers that
were about the size of a destroyer and made our way up to
New Caledonia. We landed in New Caledonia approximately
on my 18th birthday in April 1942.
While in New Caledonia we did intensive training. We
had some Australians that came and gave us commando
training. We were pretty much on the south side of the isl~d.
The north side was pretty rugged. But they were warned
that the Japs could land on the no.rth side.and come acr<;>ss
the island. We did a lot of patrolling out in the mountains
of New Caledonia because they didn't know what the Japs
were intending to do. No one knew much about the interior
of the island, including the French who lived there. There
were few roads that went across the island. They didn't
even have decent maps of the island, just the coastal areas.
But the bet was the Japs wanted to invade New Caledonia
because of the minerals there. During the Battle of Coral Sea,
they were coming down to invade New Caledonia and Fiji
but they were stopped by our Navy in the Battle of Cor~l .
Sea. Many times Jap flying boats flew over New Caledorua
and a number of Jap ships were sunk trying to get to us.

Rugged interior of New
Caledonia Ed Mulligan,
medic for the Intelligence
Platoon during a patrol in
the interior

New Caledonia was a French po'ssession and it was while
we wer-e there that the regiment formed an intelligence and
reconnaissance platoon to take the place of the old WWI
style S-2 section. I still stayed in the S-2 and did a lot of
patrolling and map making. I was a pretty good draftsman
at making maps.
So we went out on many patrols to try to map the interior
and we didn't have proper rations. We had to carry these big
cans like you bought in the grocery stores. We even bought
a pack horse for $15 and that didn't work. On our final
6-day patrol we managed to walk across the entire islm:d,
but it was very rugged terrain. We had a canteen cup of nee
for supper, a canteen cup of oatmeal for breakfast a1:d for
dinner we'd chew on a chocolate bar and that was 1t. We
walked from sunrise to sunset every day. It was 28 miles
across. When we got to the center of the island you could see
the ocean on both sides. Once we shot a wild pig (there lots
of them in the island), we cut the hind quarters, put it on a
stick and burned him until he was black and then we ate it.
And it tasted pretty good.
We came down out of the mountains, following a river
and at ground level the river widened at about seven miles
distance from the ocean. We decided to build a raft and
30

Cross-country patrol: Front row (L to R): "Fritz'~ "Myer'~
Bob Dodd and Tony Landry (Landry was from Louisiana
and spoke French,he was our interpreter on the island).
Back row (L to R}: John McCormick, Ross, Doug Burtell
and Ed Mulligan.

float the rest of the way to the rivers mouth but apparently
we used "iron-wood" because the raft sank the minute we
put it in the water. So we walked along the b.ank of ~he
'river. When we neared the ocean we met a native pulling
a canoe and he guided us to his boss's house on the beach.
He was a retired French mining engineer who lived at the
mouth of the river and he broke out his wine and loaves of
French bread he had stacked up like cordwood. He brought
us some bananas and we had a feast, although we realized
we had made it to the ocean following the wrong river! We
saw the boat that was supposed to pick us up, heading for
the correct river so we fired a Tommy Gun with tracers and
they came in to pick us up.
On October 7, 1942 the Marines were having a bad time
up on Guadalcanal and some of the Marine Raiders came
down to New Caledonia and told us what was going on and
what it was like fighting the Japs. They looked tough but
worn. They told us not to trust the Japs if they were "trying"
to surrender ... don't take prisoners. They also briefed us
about Jap bo'oby traps and what had occurred on the i.sland
since they arrived. So on October 7th we boarded ships to
leave New Caledonia to go to the "Canal" to reinforce the 1st
Marine Division. We landed there on the mornin~ of the 13th
at daylight. On our way up there on O~tober 11 t our naval
escort, which was commanded by Adrmral Scott, had one of
the first successful naval actions against the Japanese called
the battle of Santa Cruise; prior to that the Japs ha~ been
beating our Navy silly in night actions. Upon landing at
daylight at Guadalc~nal, we didn't have the tyPe of landing
craft with the ramp in front. They were a pointed bow and
we had to vault over the side when we hit the shore.
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We didn't land under fire because the Marines were
already there but at 11:00AM we had our first air raid: Thirty
bombers and about twenty fighters. From them we had our
first casualty. Then at 2:00PM we had another air raid about
the same size. Then that night two Japanese battle ships plus
cruisers and destroyers came in and shelled us all night.
That first night we were there the battleships threw in 1,000
rounds of 14-inch shells plus a whole bunch of 8-inch and
6-inch rounds from the destroyers and cruisers. One of their
planes would fly overhead dropping flares and bombs. It
was a terrible, terrible experience. The ground shook so bad
it felt like you were in a barrel rolling down a mountain. And
the chunks of shrapnel from their 14-inch shells weighed
20-30
pounds.
I
remember one fellow
who was lying there and we had gas masks
which we discarded
rather fast - but one
of those chunks of
shrapnel hit his gas
mask and drove it
into ·the ground like
a metal spike, right
along side of him. He
never got hurt. Our
whole perimeter with
the Marines was only
three miles deep and
five miles wide. That
left a small space for
the Jap ships to shell
us. If they had landed
some soldiers while they were shelling us they would have
had us. We would have had to retreat to the jungle to fight.
General Vandergrift, Commander of the 1st Marine Division
told his pilots on Henderson Field that would have to
become infantrymen if the Japs landed more men.
I had been sent to the 1st Marine Regiment Intelligence
section and spent the first night with a Marine Corps
intelligence person, who became a good friend of mine
called Clifford Fox. He had a little slit trench and we both
got in it, and I lay on top of him during that terrible night. In
the book, "Touched with Fire" by Eric Bergerud (an excellent
book about jungle fighting in the Southwest Pacific), he
relates the story of a Marine who said "an Army intelligence
soldier was lying on top of me." It was my Marine friend
talking about me. He is still living today. The author helped
us get together and we spent five days together with our
wives a few years ago. Boy did we have a time!
We got the same nightly treatment from the Japs for
about a week. The second night it was cruisers with 8-inch
shells and they threw in about 1,500 rounds and the next
night they came in and threw in about 2,500 rounds. To
add to our woes we were bombed twice a day in daylight
and the Japs also had 6-inch artillery out in the mountains,
which we didn't have. The biggest artillery we had were
105-millimeter which meant we couldn't give them counterbattery fire. So they were constantly dropping shells on the
airfield. The Sea-Bees (Navy Construction Battalions) had a
hell of a time keeping the airfield in shape after all of the
shelling. A lot of planes we~e wrecked. ~ur ammo dum~s
and oil storage areas were bombed - at times we couldn t
fly anything. We were in a hell of a shape. I haye to give a
lot of credit to our pilots that were there, includmg Joe Foss
and Carl Marion. They saved our butts. Joe Foss shot down
1
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26 planes and Carl Marion shot down 19. Guadalcanal was
a terrible place, it was the worst place we were at during the
whole war. We suffered a lot of casualties there.
The weather was exceedingly hot and damp. The living
conditions were horrific. Those pilots of ours, Foss and
Marion, didn't live much different than the infantry did but
they did a hell of a job. On October 23-25 the Japanese made
an all out assault on our perimeter, which was only three
miles deep, going from the ocean inland 3 miles and 6 miles
wide, so all those bombs and shells fell into that little area.
It didn't make any difference if you were a cook or a baker
or in Service Company or what you were in, you caught
holy hell if you were on Guadalcanal. During that threeday time frame in
October three Jap
Regiments hit our
perimeter
which
Landing at Guadalcanal
was just beyond the
airfield and our 1st
and 2nd battalions
were in the line,
the 164th next to the
7th Marines, which
was Chesty Puller's
outfit. And they
hit right about on
the flank of the 7th
Marine' s and our
2nd Battalion, 164th
Regiment.
They
were
breaking
through the 7
Marines, so our 3rd
Battalion of the 164th which was in reserve was brought up
to the line in the dark during a rain storm at about 2:00AM.
The 3rd Battalion stopped the attack and Colonel hall, who
was commanding the battalion, received the Navy Cross for
his action. He was probably one of the few Army officers
who ever received a Navy Cross.
The next day our 3rd Battalion replaced the 7th Marines that
were killed and gradually replaced the 7th Marines, filling in
with our 1st and 2nd battalions on the line. There was another
attack that night and the third night. All total between the
Marines and the 1641h there were some 3,500 dead Japs we
buried with a bulldozer. In front of L & M Companies of
the 164th alone, they counted 975 bodies. The casualties on
both the Marine and 164th side were comparatively light
compared to that carnage. I think we lost 29 in the 164th
and the Marines lost 30-40 men. That is killed in action.
Some guys were bayoneted. A few Japs broke through. And
there were quite a few snipers around for a few days that
we all had to contend with. On October 25th it was "Dug
Out Sunday". That's when the USS Hornet was sunk (the
Lexington just about got put out on the 26th). The Japs off
shore had thought that Henderson Field had been retaken
so they came in with those large Jap flying boats trying to
land. By that time we had received some anti-aircraft guns
and they just tore up the Jap aircraft.
Then, after the battle was over, Marine General Vandegrift'
wanted us to go on the offensive. So we went to the western
part of our perimeter which was very rough terrain and
started attacking the Japs. Then we'd get a warning from
the Coast watchers that the Japs were coming down with an
invasion force so we would get called back to the perimeter
again. Reportedly the Jap reinforcements were going to land
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knew the trails well. When we came to a river it was getting
dark real quick and the river was raging high. I told this
Marine Captain up front with us, "your men are going to
have to hold on to each other or they'll be swept down the
river!" We finally got across the river but at that time it was
completely dark. I told the Captain "we're not going any
further. Its too dark and we don't know where the Japs are."
So he plugged in the phone and one of our commanders (I
think it was General Sebree) insisted that we come. So I said,
"OK" but shortly after we started we had Marines spread
out all over. My buddy and I were on our hands and knees
trying to follow the trail. So the Marine Captain plugged into
the radio again and said, "I'm bucking your order, I ain't
coming." So I told the Captain, "That's the smartest thing
you ever did." The next day we made it to the Point with B
Company, 8th Marine Regiment without any injury but the
thing is, nobody knew where the Japs were. It was kind of
dangerous work.
After getting back from Koli Point, we went back west
out to the Matanikau River country. We could only advance
50-100 yards a day and we suffered our heaviest casualties
on Guadalcanal during that type of fighting. By December
1942 the 1st Marine Division was pretty well shot up and so
were we in the 164th. The Marines left just before Christmas
to go to Australia. We were placed on a quieter part of the
perimeter but were still sent out on patrols, and I went
out on some of them. Then we were finally relieved off of
Guadalcanal in February.
The Army started taking over Guadalcanal with the
rest of the Americal arriving in November and the 25th
Infantry Division in January. The 8th Marine Regiment of
the 2nd Division, along with the 25th Infantry Division and

east of Koli Point. Prior to our Regiment going there, myself
and a Corporal Slingsby and another friend of mine, three
of us ... were asked to form what the Marines called a "Tiger
Patrol", a three man patrol from our intelligence section. So
we went out about 8 miles in the direction the Japs were
supposed to land, in an area where ther was Kunai Grass.
It's about 6-8 foot-high, very sharp grass and it was very hot
to walk through it. We came to a .r iver and could see a lot
of Japs crossing over. I and my friend wanted to take a few
shots at the Japs but the Corporal in charge said "no, were
getting the hell out of here!" A few days later our regimental
headquarters which I was in, and the 2nd and 3rd Battalions
plus the 7th Marines went out to Koli Point, eight miles east
of our perimeter and we tried to encircle the Japs. Some of
them escaped, our F and G Companies kind of got screwed
up and let them through but we killed about 350 of them.
We were picked up by Higgins Boats so we didn't have to
march back. That first march to Koli Point was one of the
worst I ever made because of the Kunai Grass. The trails
became littered with gas masks and ·other equipment from
soldiers because it was just too hot to carry all that stuff. Our
recon patrols traveled much lighter.
I remember when we were out there Lt. Col. Chesty Puller
the Marine commander was wounded. Then the 8th Marine
Regiment, which was part of the znd Marine Division, landed
on Guadalcanal. I and one friend were sent back to guide
this regiment to Koli Point as we were both good scouts and
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the Americal' s 182nd and 132nd regiments made an offensive
to the west but the Japs had evacuated most of the troops
they had left. There was a lot of severe fighting out on that
western perimeter.
In February the Japs evacuated off Guadalcanal and the
island was secure. Then we went to the Fiji islands where
the 164th got replacements because we were down to about
half-strength. We trained very hard in the Fijis training our
replacements; combat type training. Fiji is a jungle island but
it didn't have malaria and those sorts of things. Fiji natives
~ere in ~he British military and are probably the best jungle
fighters m the world. We learned a lot about taking care of
ourselves, scouting, patrolling and fighting in the jungle
from the Fijians.
As one example of how good they were, we had a regimental
e~ercise on_ Fiji, attacking ?uilt-~p positions, digging in every
mght, putting out defensive wire, etc. The trainers tasked us
from Recon to go out at night with sticks of Gelignite with
caps and fuses. We would harass the night perimeters by
sneaking up to the company lines and bang these sticks of
Gelignite. Some of the Fijians with us even snuck up and
put chalk marks on the machine gun positions. That's how
good they were. Our recon platoon was to be the aggressors
from dark until midnight. Then the Fijians took over until
daylight. One morning the Fijians came back in and they
had a sack of helmets, watches, billfolds, etc. they had taken
from the soldiers on the night perimeters. Pretty soon we got
a radio call from a battalion headquarters saying in effect,
"You Sob's ... get that stuff back to the soldiers!" We were on
Fiji for about six months. It was about the only civilization
we had seen since we'd been overseas so we did have a little
fun there too.
Just before Christmas we left to go to the island of
Bougainville which is north of Guadalcanal and the largest
island in the Solomon's. It is 35 miles wide and 130 miles
long; very mountainous, with heights anywhere from
8-10,000 feet. It is all jungle from the ocean right up to the
mountains, no open country whatsoever. It is very swampy
land and had salt water crocodiles in the rivers. We landed
there Christmas day 1943. By that time I had joined the
Reconnaissance and Intelligence Platoon of the regiment
full time rather than just the intelligence section I had been
in. Originally the Americal had a Division Recon Company.
The guy who was my S-2 in New Caledonia, went around
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and interviewed men from the rifle companies to join the
Recon Company. It was commanded by a Captain by the
name of "Flo". He eventual became a Brigadier General.
They didn't come to Guadalcanal until the 182nd Regiment
came in ovember 1942. One thing you don't hear about is
that a 164th regimental recon unit went by sailboat around
Guadalcanal to the other side, made a patrol and killed some
Japs. It is never mentioned in any book about Guadalcanal.
So when we got to Bougainville our intelligence officer
came to me and another friend and our Leuitenant, whose
name was Joe LaVoumaise. He was a Native American
Indian from Dunseith, North Dakota, and asked us if we'd
volunteer to go on a patrol way back in the Japanese territory,
further than the 3rd Marines had gone and the 37th Division
that were on Bougainville, when we got there; to go beyond
the Torokina River which the Marines hadn't been beyond.
So we went with a Fijian platoon. The mission was to figure
out which way the Japs were moving. We knew they were
headed for the 37th Division lines, but where else? There
were three of us Americans and we painted our faces black
and couldn't carry any dog tags or any identification of any
kind. We buried all our stuff and couldn't take any cigarettes
alon~, although we all smoked. We slipped around the Japs
3-4 times before we got across the Torokina River. We went
out to the Saua ("saw-wah") River and patrolled up and
down the river. I and my friend, Albert Sevigney, were told
to go down the river toward the ocean and we came across
a corduroy road made of logs the Japs built with wire strung
along so we cut out 100 feet of that wire, drug it back into
the jungle and went back to the main body of the patrol. The
Japs used the road to move their artillery. When we arrived
back there was a whole slug of Japs coming across the river.
So we hightailed out of there towards our perimeter. We
were out 5 days.
On the way back to our perimeter we picked up two
Bougainville natives, an old man and his boy who were
hun~g pigs with a spear. They had ?uil~ a pig trap, or punji
trap hke the enemy holes they dug m Vietnam. The natives
were very primitive people. They had bones in their nose
and carried spears, bows and arrows. They had no concept of
a war being fought on their island and could either like you
or not, so you couldn't trust them. We took them back with
us to the beach. LTC
Ordahl, my former
S-2 Officer who was
now the 3rd battalion
commander, made
sure we got some
cigarettes
and
coffee. The Fijians
couldn't speak to
them nor could we.
Incidentally, on this
patrol had been an
Australian Colonel
named Matheson,
who was later killed
on
Bougainville.
He was a great
guy, I saw him on
Guadalcanal
as
well. He was about
50 years old and
how he withstood
the rigors of jungle
Japs in front of 164th positions
warfare I don't
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know, because I was only 19 and it was tough work.
had all kinds of it plus all kinds of air cover and we bombed
On the beach they had some other natives in a compound. the hell out of them. Our reconnaissance platoon put a 50
After we got an interpreter we learned that this old man's caliber machine gun on the outposts of the 3rd Battalion
entire village was hiding in a cave because the Japs had perimeter and when we'd see flashes on the mountain we'~
taken over their gardens and they were starving to death up fire the 50 caliber with tracers towards it. And we also had
there. So our reconnaissance platoon went out and brought 90-millimeter anti-aircraft guns dug into the line which
them back in. One old lady died on the way back in. We could knock out those Jap artillery pieces.
To keep this short, we did a lot of patrolling. We barely
gave them Prince Albert tobacco and corncob pipes and you
should have seen those old gals smoke up those corncob held our perimeter but the Japs couldn't break it. When they
pipes! Later on some of these natives went out with their hit our lines on the first attack it was primarily against the
. clubs and spears and killed Japs to beat hell. There was an 37th Division. The second attack hit the 164th perimeter and
incident on Bougainville where a Jap officer, just to try out part of the 182nd on Hills 260,250 and 600. There was a lot of
his samurai sword, lopped off a natives head. That's the way intense fighting there for about two weeks and then it was all
they were and I still can't forgive the Japanese Government over. We pretty much obliterated the Japanese 6th Division,
for not educating their people or admitting what happened. which was the same division that was notorious for the rape
It was on Guadalcanal that I started sketching some of N anking, China. From then on we pushed further out into
things in the few moments we had of peace. I wanted to the jungle with company and even battalion-size patrols. We
set up roadblocks and
get out of my head
patrolled from there
and on paper
and our platoon,
the images that
with the experience
hung in my mind.
on Guadalcanal and
When I was very
the training on Fiji,
young my dad
became quite expert
drew me a picture
in jungle warfare. It
of a cowboy and
was not uncommon
then I never saw
for our recon patrols
him draw another
to kill anywhere
picture in his life,
from 15-30 Japanese
but I started to
without losing a
draw that cowboy
man or getting a
on meat-wrapping
shot fired at us. Our
paper and then
Recon platoon got
went on to other
to be pretty good in
images as a boy.
jungle warfare. You
Since I worked
lived out there and
for the S-2 Section
did what you had
there was plenty
to do. After a year
of paper available.
on Bougainville we
But it was on
were relieved by the
B0uga1nville
Australians.
and
later,
the
Jap Position
Philippines, where
There is a sad story
I did most of my sketching. In Bougainville we built a big about the Australians' relieving us. Instead of sitting there
sand table approximately 16 feet by 16 feet. We built it like we did and just having those roadblocks out and pick
with wet volcanic sand, covered it with green moss for the off the Japs, they went on a big offensive and lost a lot of
jungle, put blue in where the rivers were and red for the men. It was a senseless action becau e Bougainville was
enemy locations. And hell, Admiral Halsey was there and completely cut off and the Japs could not get reinforced or
all kinds of senior officers to look at that sand table. They mount any kind of offensive.
were impressed with our handiwork.
Some thoughts on our jungle recon warfare: Physically
.The main Japanese force on Bougainville which opposed it was tough but it was nerve wracking even more so. We
the Marines when they landed were only about 2,000 strong. had to look at every tree and branch to see if it showed a
Then the 37th Jap Division came in and they got the airfields presence of the enemy. You could spot places where they
built. We were bombing Rabaul at this time. The main had been. They were getting in tough shape for lack of food
Japanese force on Bougainville was on the other side of the and illness.· There's a certain palm in the jungle where you
island, about 70,000 of them. Finally in March we picked up could eat the white cabbage-like top. We could spot where
intelligence from patrols (we were constantly on patrols) the Japs had chopped that stuff to eat so we knew they were
that they were going to attack our perimeter. As a matter of in the area. It was especially nerve-wracking if you were the
fact we knew exactly what day and what time, where at and point man. And I was the point man many times ... too many
everything else. We were well dug in, both the 37th Division times probably.
and our America! Division, when the attack came on March
By the end of Bougainville I had formed a firm opinion of
gth at 6:00AM. It was the most Jap artillery we'd ever seen. the Japanese as soldiers. They were tough, very hearty and
And they had it dug into caves higher up on the mountains, they wouldn't give up, all the way up to the point of death.
higher up than we were and they bore sighted it down into Tactically our guys would never dig in as well as the Japs,
our area. They hit some fuel dumps and stuff of ours and but the Japs were horrible on the offensive. All they knew
caused some big fires. Finally our artillery got going and we was the Banzai charge but on the defense, no one could
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dig in was well as they did. And in some of their bivouac Filipino "scout" I told Milt to "let that SOB go and I'll guide
areas we would go through after cleaning them out, we us back to the trucks."
found everything was very meticulous. They had vines tied
Then after Leyte in April our Division went over to
from one place to another so they could move around their liberate the Island of Cebu. The two other regiments of the
positions at night. Very nice.
America!, the 132nd and 182nd, landed there first. They were
From Bougainville the division and our regiment were having a tough time. There was a big mountain behind
sent to the Philippines. We were relieved after Guadalcanal Cebu City and the Japs had caves dug up there, huge caves,
to go to Fiji but after we landed on Bougainville from and so the 164th landed and we made a flanking attack and
December 25, 1943 onward, we were never relieved until went around the Japs and ended that thing about the 20th
the war was over in June 1945. We went to Leyte in the of April. I was up there on the front lines, my platoon was
Philippines for "mopping up". We landed there in January with B Company, the 164th and we killed 3-4 Japs there.
and were there until April
After the others took Babag Ridge
we were coming down off a hill
and took a lot of casualties.
"Mopping up" isn't what you
from the caves (huge caves, the
might think. Macarthur's guys
Japs had taken lots of plunder from
Cebu City, money, furniture, toilet
went through there with several
seats, everything) and we were
divisions and pushed the Japs
following a dry creek bed. And here
into the mountains and it was
comes a Jap with a canvas full of
up to us to go out, find them and
ammunition (I think he thought his
kill them, which we did. LT. Milt
buddies were still up in the caves).
Shedd was our platoon leader
As soon as he saw us he reached
and.said, "I want volunteers for
for a grenade, pulled the pin and
a very dangerous patrol... you
tried to hit on a rock to ignite it and
might not come back" (I had
throw it. One of our guys nailed
heard that more than once). He
him before he got the chance. Most
said "there's a lake up in the
of our time on Cebu we were on
mountains and there's supposed
the line with the rifle companies. I
to be a Jap hospital there. So we
remember one incident where we
have to go up there and scout
were on the reverse side of a ridge
it out." Welt we went up to the
that was getting raked pretty-good
lake and all we found were dead
with machine gun fire. So they
Japs all over, dead from their
called for an air strike (Corsairs).
wounds, from sickness, etc.
Someone told Milt they wanted
We had this so-called Philippine
"Ult1'mate Weapon"
us to go out and sk etch the resu1ts
guerilla with us who was a fluke
The
American
Soldier
of
the air strike. I had never heard
(they'd pick up a Jap rifle and
something so dumb in my life but
call themselves a guerilla). He
myself and another guy went out
was supposed to be our "scout".
and made the sketch.
As we came out of the jungle into
While on Cebu we walked
more open coconut grove-type
through an area with lots of leeches.
country, we saw a Philippine
One of the men complained his eye
house. It was just before dark
was sore but it looked OK. Several
and some Japs in the trees were
hours later he was still complaining.
knocking coconuts down while
We looked und r his eye lid and
others were gathering them up.
Finally they all went into the house. We were well hidden there was a leech. We got to a large stream and fill d our
and watched this. Milt told me, "OK Burt (that was my canteens with water. Later we found dead Japs upstream,
nickname) you go first and circle around the house. Then some of whom were lying partly in the same stream we took
wave the rest of us over if everything is OK". So I'm heading our water. Their flesh was eaten up by insects. The flesh of
towards the house on this little trail when another Jap walks their body parts that were in the stream looked like tuna
in front of me on another trail, dragging his rifle. He didn't fish. Further upstream we found some Japs cooking dinner
see me. If he had I would have had to shoot him but I didn't and took care of them.
When we got through at Cebu we went on to liberate
want to give our location away, so I let him go.
I got up to the house and waved the guys over. We were Los Negros which, at one point was only 8 miles from
all lined up by a bank next to the house. Milt said, "When I Cebu. My Intelligence & Reconnaissance Platoon went in
drop my hand, open up." Welt we all fired about six clips with B Company on the initial beachhead on Los Negros
of ammo each in about a minute. Then we threw a couple with no opposition. We landed by an airfield, secured that
grenades in. One Jap ran out the back and we nailed him. and found a lot of Booby Traps the Japs had made out of
There were seven of them, all dead. They only had a couple artillery shells and bombs. My platoon was earmarked to
pistols and grenades - stragglers - but now dead stragglers. go into the little city of Dumaguete, which was a beautiful
Then this Filipino who was with us got all shook up with little city. There was an American University there. When
the noise of all the gunfire. He was too afraid to move. Well, we got to it we were glad the Japs hadn't stayed there.
we had to get back down the hills where the trucks would The Japs had evacuated to the mountains but every house
be waiting for us (the drivers had heard our gunfire and in that town had a small bunker under it with a machine
thought we had all been annihilated). Looking at our scared gun position at every intersection. So we would have had
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a tough time if we had to liberate that town. In the town
there were two Japanese brothels, one for enlisted men and
one for officers. The one for officers had Chinese women
and the other had Philippine women. The Japs had gone
up into the mountains and our regiment went after them.
There is a mountain called Sierra De Negros, 6,500 feet high;
it looked like Mt. Fuji in Japan, like a cone. When my friend
and I were coming on the Island on a LCI we said, "I'll bet
you money we'll have to go on a G_damn patrol up that
mountain". And, sure as hell, we did.
The planners wanted our platoon to go around the
mountain. The Japs were dug in on the forward slopes of this
mountain in their caves. Our rifle companies were pounding
up those slopes and our Recon Platoon went around and
climbed the backside to contact .a guerilla company at a
place called Balis-Balis. LT Charles Ross was our platoon
leader at the time. Before we got to the Guerilla Company
we ran into some Japs who were stealing some stuff out of
a Philippine garden. We killed four of them. We contacted
the guerilla company and stayed with them overnight,
eating rice and boiled water buffalo. It was pretty awful. I
think these "guerillas" were playing footsies with the Japs
rather than engaging them. All in all there were some good
Philippine guerilla units but many were not. In my opinion
the biggest help the Philippinos gave us was as carriers for
supplies (especially ammo) and carrying the wounded. We
were out on this patrol about 4-5 days:
We went back our rear area, which was on a ridge near
the town of Dumaguete and rested up as we were scheduled
to go out on a patrol the next day. A kitchen truck could
come up as far as we were at our position and one drove up
shortly later with someone jumping out of the truck saying,
"There's a Jap down below the hill and he has a rifle!" So,
since we were Recon we had to go and find him. We went

36

down there one of the Recon soldiers was a friend of mine,
Larry McCarten, who is no longer living. I told him "that
Son of a Bitch has to be in that cluster of bamboo or in that
tall grass." Just as I was saying that I heard the snap of _a
Japanese grenade. Their hand grenades had to have the pin
pulled then tapped on something hard to make them go
off. I heard that snap and hollered, "Grenade!" and just as
we were diving for cover I saw the thing go off, the black
smoke and orange flame and I got hit in the back. I went to
the aid station. I was never hospitalized; I don't think I was
hurt that bad. Doc Flannery, our old Regimental Surgeon,
had been with us from the time we went overseas. He dug
around on my back and he couldn't find anything in there
but said, "Burt, you got a Purple Heart." So that was that.
A Navy PT Boat had captured some Japs trying to get
from one island to another. There were two enlisted soldiers
and one officer and they brought them to us. They had them
down on the beach in the town of Dumaguete. An Anti-Tank
Company was guarding them in a concrete building. The
Jap officer wrote a flowery letter apologizing for escaping
but he felt it was his honor-bound duty to get back to his
unit and the three of them escaped.
After I was wounded I went to the aid station and they
patched me up. My platoon went back on patrol and the S-2 at
the time told me to take a bunch of guys from Headquarters
Company and go out to find the Japs that had escaped. So I
got these monkeys from Headquarters Company who had
no combat experience and I told them, "If you run into the
Japs just shoot the bastards, don't monkey around with
them just shoot them."
Well, we didn't find them but some medics had come
up on a jeep as close as they could get to us on the trails. I
asked the Captain if I could get a ride on the jeep down to
Dumaguete. He said, "OK". So we were heading down the
ridge to Dumaguete and this guy steps out on the trail in
shorts. I thought it was a Filipino at first. All of a sudden he
put his hands up and then it clicked. So I grabbed my rifle ad
- threw him onto the jeep and took him back to headquarters.
All he kept saying was, "Never kill Americans", "Never kill
Americans." Well, through the interpreter we learned he
had lived in Cebu before the war and when the Japs came
they drafted him into their services.
Our action on Los Negros ended in June 1945. That was
the last combat our outfit was in. We found out the war was
over and went to Leyte. Those of us that had been in it since
the beginning began preparations to go home. I would like
to make a few closing comments about jungle fighting in
the South Pacific. The living conditions were absolutely
horrible. It was so hot. Physically I think it was much more
demanding than any other theatre than probably Burma or
places like that. It was very hard on people. I came home in
July 1945, discharged out of Fort Snelling. The doctors told
us that we were skinny, yellow from eating Atibrine and our
jungle warfare took 10 years off our life expectancy. We all
had had malaria. I wasn't sick very often. Apparently I had
good genes and was healthy and strong. I did get malaria
and dengue fever but did not have jaundice or dysentery
as many of the other fellows got. Some of the guys that
had those other ailments went from weights of 250 pounds
down to 150 pounds. They had to fly them home. So because
of our casualties, when we left Guadalcanal, we were down
to half strength from illnesses and some from psychological
effects because Guadalcanal had been so heavily shelled by
the Japs in a relatively small area.
When we were leaving the port of Leyte to go home
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the whole 7th Fleet came in. There were thirteen carriers, five
Missouri-Class battleships, etc. So we were boxed in and had
to drop anchor and sit there. When we finally left we had a
Destroyer escort for one day because Jap subs were still in
the area. In late July the USS Indianapolis was coming to
Leyte but came in unescorted. Nothing was coordinated for
their safety and she was sunk by a Jap su_b. 300 of the_l,196
on board died in the attack. About 880 sailors floated m the
water for four days without rescue because the Navy had
not properly tracked the ship. It was a ba1 area for s~arks
and after four days in the water only 321 sailors were picked
up. The others died from the sharks or exposure, most from
the sharks. It was a major tragedy.
I went home on a captured German freighter which had
been interned in Mexico and taken over by the Americans.
Our diesel engine broke down, the ship stopped and a SPD
plane flew over and dropped a message that another Navy
ship had been sunk about 8 hours ahead of us. Then the
same plane came out and droppe~ a ~iesel P~l?· We were
all standing at "General Quarters wit~ our hfe Jacket~ on,
because we were dead in the water until they got the diesel
pump working. They finally got the engine fixed and it took
us 14 days to get to San Francisco. We soldier always trie? to
sleep on the deck if we could. Before we got to San Francisco
it started getting cold so I went down to my compartment
where my stuff was, back towards the fantail of the ship. All
of a sudden, "Boom!" and I thought, "Ohhh ... we just got
torpedoed!" I just had one flight of steps to get up on the
weather deck so I ran up there, the water splashing around
was filled with blood and then I saw it, we hit a whale!
We landed in San Francisco and we all thought we'd get
a pass to go to Frisco but they took us out to Angel Island
(Fort McDowell I believe), which was near Alcatr~~- yve
had to tum in all of our knives (I had a couple Fihpmo
Bolo's. You always needed a good hunting knife in the
jungle). They gave us clean uniforms and said we could
go to the PX where we drank a lot of beer. There were ~o
WAC's sitting at the other end of the hall. Some guys said,
"Who is going to ask them to dance?" I said, "You chicken
shits, I'll go". So I walked all the way across the floor and
asked one of these water bµffalos to dance with me and
she turned me down! So I walked back across the floor and
those guys were laughing and singing the" Anvil Chorus".
Shortly after we go on a ferry and we thought, "Great,
we're going to San Francisco!"
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Well, when the ferry pulled in there must have been a halfdozen passenger trains backed up. ! was shuttled to one
train which went direct to St. Paul, Minnesota. For two days
we just stayed plastered drunk on the train. We stopped
in one town and we collected money ($20) for booze. We
weren't supposed to get off but we could s~e the liquor st~re
from the train, even though they had MP s around. I said,
"I'll go" so I ran to the store. The guy in the store must have
been drunk. I got two quarts of Shenley' s which would have
probably been $5-$10. I gave him a $20 bill and he gave me
back the change plus a $20 bill. So I brought back the booze
and gave everyone their money back.
We arrived at St. Paul and stayed there a couple days
at Fort Snelling. They gave us our ribbons, good shorts,
etc. We went to the mess hall to eat. The government was
still drafting people and a lot of them were still there but
they told us to go to the head of the line, which we did.
I asked one guy who was serving dinner, "Hell of a war
wasn't it?" He shook his head like he didn't understand,
and I realized those who were serving us were German
and Italian prisoners.
So there we were, discharged on the 12th of July 1945, only
three weeks out of combat - that's all we had been doing
for many months - and now we were standing there with
our duffle bags as civilians saying, "Well, what do we do
now?" So we decided to go into St. Paul b cause we hadn't
seen any civilization for so long and we got a hotel :OOJ?· I
looked out the window from my room and saw this sign,
"The Drum Bar." So we crossed the street and went in. And
you talk about lots of girls! We just had a ball.
Finally after a couple days in St. Paul we realized we
had wired our folks we were coming home so we had
better get on that damn bus and go home! The bus left
St. Paul and dropped some people off in Fargo, North
Dakota, then proceeded to other towns dropping people
off here and there.
I got home four days after being discharged, on the
16th of July. I got off the bus in ;;1-X, little town of Casselto?
and the cop met me and sai~, I 11 go get your d~d. He 1s
working down at the garage. My dad came and picked me
up and we went home. I worked out on the farm where I
had worked before the war and then I went to North Dakota
State University for a year studying architecture. I also
went to the Minneapolis School of Art for two y ars. But I
couldn't get settled down sitting at a desk so I went looking
for other work and I ended up working for a millwork
company, which is a sash and door company. Eventually
I was a salesman and became Sales Manager, then owned
part of the company. I worked in Fargo all those years but
when I retired in 1987 I moved to Bowman, North Dakota
and I love it. It is a nice quiet and peaceful place, and I'm
content to spend the last years of my life here.
.
Looking back I am proud that.the 164th Infantry.Regrm~nt
which was the first Army urut to take offensive actio?
against the enemy in WWII. We also gave the Japanese their
first taste of the M-1 Garand semi-automatic 8-shot, after
they encountered the Marines armed with 1903 Springfield
5-shot bolt action rifles. I remember after our first battle on
Guadalcanal the Marines would steal an M-1 whenever
they could. As a young man I had had that "adventure" we
looked forward to at Camp Claiborne, Louisiana ... 625 days
in a combat theatre!
(WWH Editors Note: ·All art in this article are what the
author createdfrom his wartime experiences. The photographs
(except USS Coolidge) were also provided by the autlwr)
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Kenneth Swenson, Co M, Grand Forks
The war started right away for the boys of
Company M. The regiment's first casualty was a soldier
from Grand Forks who was killed by Japanese naval
artillery the day they landed the island.
.
Just eleven days later, the heavy machine guns of
Company M helped turn the tide during the Second
Battle for Henderson Field. The second night of this
action became known as the Battle of Coffin Corner, so
named for the thousands of Japanese infantry killed in a
banzai attack on the perimeter. The soldiers earned the
respect of the Marines and the regiment was awarded
the Navy Presidential Unit Citation.
Corporal Kenneth Swenson survived all the
battles, but was brought down by malaria and various
other jungle related problems. He spent almost a year
on Fiji but was shipped home just before the Bougainville
Campaign and was hospitalized for many months in
Topeka, .Kansas, where his wife Ida visited him.

They had planned to get married in December,
1941. Ida Genevieve Hunt had gotten the marriage
license and the date was set, but the bombing of Pearl
Harbor cancelled those plans as the units were put on
alert and war was declared. Kenneth managed to
convince his commander to give him a pass, and he
surprised Ida by arriving by train in East Grand Forks
on December 24th.
·
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Ken & Ida at Hermiston Army Depot in early
1942. A few of the wives were allowed to visit
the west coast locations the guys were guarding.
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They wasted no time telling their parents, but
immediately went in search of an available minister and
got married. · Kenneth left the day after Christmas,
heading back to Ft. Benning to complete mechanic's
training at the Infantry School. Three months later, the
154th was sailing for the South Pacific.
After recovering from malaria, Ken stayed on
active duty until 1953, earning the ranks of Master
Sergeant and First Lieutenant
He passed away in 1962.
Ida, 91, has all his
papers, pictures, and memorabilia, and she loves to
reminisce. She and her son Richard reside in Grand
Forks
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Kenneth Swenson, Co M, Grand Forks
Ida has kept all his military papers, as well as a collection of newspaper clippings and articles
about Company M from before, during, and after the war. These items formed a big part of the
reference material used by your Editor for the presentation about the 164th, with emphasis on
Company M, at the University of North Dakota last April. (Ida & Richard were able to attend!) The
pictures and articles from the Swenson collection will be used in future articles in the News.
At left, Richard and his mother, Ida, sort through
the collection of military papers, news clippings,
and war memorabilia that she has kept through the
years. The family photo below shows Kenneth,
Richard, Ida, and James. The 3 in uniform are
Williams, Don Armstrong, and Ken Swenson.
Below, Ida shows off the very nice shadow box that
displays significant items from Ken's military
career. Bottom left, a group of Co M guys in Fiji.

Left: Joe Horski & a guy from
New York show off their Fijiian
grass skirts. Ida donated Ken's
grass skirt to the UND archives
& it's on display at Chester
Fritz Library
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The Lennander Story:
George "Judd" Lennander, Co M

by his nephew, Mike Lennander

In the front room window of the home of George B. and Anna J.
Lennander of Minneapolis, hung a flag with four blue stars on it. The stars
represented four sons of their surviving 11 children who were serving in the
U.S. Armed Forces during World War II. Serving in the Army were Gordon,
George, and my father, Leroy. Robert served in the U.S. Army Air Corps.
To us, of course, they are heroes, as members of our nation's
"Greatest Generation". However, they would tell you that they were only
doing their job as one small part of the enormous machine that comprised
the American armed forces of WWI I. The heroes, they'd say, were the ones
who didn't come home.
The following stories are comprised of long ago conversations with
my Dad, recent conversations with uncles and aunts, letters back and forth
from home to distant battle fields in different theaters of operation from Italy
and Germany, to the South Pacific, as well as stations here in the U.S.
I've tried to be as factual and accurate as possible, as many of the
stories have been lost with the passing of family members, or partially
forgotten due to the toll time takes on a person's memory. Additionally, all
four brothers' service records were lost in the 1973 fire at the U.S. Army
Anna & George Sr
records depot in St. Louis, Missouri.
I present this information not so much as a polished story or article you'd read by a
professional journalist or author, (as I'm sure that has already become evident) but as recollections
and reminiscences shared by and with family members told across the kitchen table or at family gettogethers, much as I'm sure the readers and their families have done, trying to keep the stories alive
down through the generations. While most of these stories are about my Dad and George who both
started out in the 34th Division, I would be remiss not to share at least a couple of stories from
Gordon and Robert, the latter of whom has so many great stories he should probably write his own
book. Like most guys that have served in combat, some of their stories are terrifying, some very sad
and a few are even pretty funny.
It is with no small measure of respect and pride that I submit the following:
My father, Leroy, turned seventeen years old in July 1939 and there was a new school year
looming in the not too distant future . .He was not particularly academically inclined however and when
school started that fall, he and his like minded buddies thought it
would be a great idea to join the Minnesota National Guard, that way
they'd get out of class to march around the football field at South High
School while everyone else had to stay inside and study. His mom
signed the necessary waiver and this worked out really well, right up
until his unit was mobilized in January, 1940. My Dad was assigned to
the Medical Battalion of the 135th Infantry, 34th Division as a medic
and took part in the large scale maneuvers held at Camp Ripley, in
Little Falls Minnesota in the fall of 1940. He was sent to Camp
Claiborne in March of 1941, and George arrived in camp about a
month later, after having been drafted into the 164th.
Dad and George, who everyone called Judd, were together at
Camp Claiborne for most of 1941. rt was of great comfort to my Dad
to have his older brother around to keep him in line, although one
time it didn't help. Dad used to tell the story of a fight he got into one
night at a local servicemen's destination. The guy knocked my Dad
flat, and Dad got up and returned the favor. By this time, a large
crowd had gathered and they were cheering and betting like it was a
prize fight. Dad and the other guy looked at each other and started
laughing and thought 'if you want a fight, you're either going to pay us
or we're done'. They bought each other a beer and became friends.
Leroy was a PFC before the incident, but he wasn't afterward when
his superiors found out about it.
40
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The Lennander Story (continued)
Judd was assigned to Company M, of 3rd Battalion, 164th, a heavy weapons company. He was
with a machine gun section initially, but he eventually ended up in an 81 mm mortar crew. When they
first got there and started to train, they had to use a piece of stove pipe as a practice mortar and
2X4's as machine guns as the camp was so new they didn't have all of their equipment yet. Evidently
Camp Claiborne could be a miserable place. Dad said when it rained, it came down hard and the mud
was everywhere. For northern boys, the southern climate was a challenge they had to overcome .

........-..

Top row left: Chester Ganzhorn MN. Lawrence G.Wallace MN. Earl D. Jackson ND. Raymond L. Hartje ND. Edward J. Kemble MN. LeRoy P. Birkedahl ND. Richard W.Zerull ND.
Leonard PALUBICKI MN. George L. Lennander MN, Eldon W. Tracy MN. William T. Purcell MN. Millward M. Ferguson ND. R. Crum. Orland H. Shirk ND. Gerald W.Roberts MN.

Robert G.Spillum ND. J.C. Johnston MN. Freeman F. Belt ND.

It was at Camp Claiborne that they learned to become fighting units. After basic training and
many hard miles of marching, running with packs, shooting and hand to hand combat, They
conducted division and corps size training exercises in order to prepare for what they all knew was
coming. The inevitable occurred in a very tragic
and historic way on December 7th, 1941, with
the attack on Pearl Harbor. With the entire
nation in shock and military units being alerted
to their initial wartime assignments, it was most
certainly at this time that my Dad and Judd
said their goodbyes.
General George Marshall was the
architect of the U.S. Army at that time, and was
a proponent of the move from four regiments
per division to three per division. So the 154th
was detached from the 34th and, 'orphaned' for
the time being, was sent west to guard bridges
and other coastal installations in the vicinity of
San Luis Obispo. The 154th, along with Judd,
was sent to Australia, then to New Caledonia
and became part of the new America! Division.
Dad's unit, the 135th, still with the 34th Division,
was sent to guard the Louisiana coastline for a ·
short time, then to New York for embarkation to
the European Theater of Operations.
The 164'h Infantry News, July 2013
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The Lennander Story (continued)
LEROY:
Dad was involved in Operation Torch, the invasion of North
Africa. During the fighting in Tunisia, there were times he said, that they didn't
know if they were winning or losing a battle. They'd move forward under artillery,
tank and machine gun fire, dig in, re-position and do it all again. Dad was there
during the battles at Fondouk and hill 609. He talked about the time one another
afternoon after digging in, a column of British ta_nks filed by and stopped. It was tea
time and they wanted to trade some of their tea for some of the Americans
cookies. Evidently one can't have tea without a decent cookie, even in a combat
zone. My dad and his mates started yelling at them to leave post haste because
they made good targets. They didn't leave quickly enough however, as the
Germans made them pay for their mistake, shelling the entire area for over 2
hours. Another night after a hard days fighting and evening artillery barrage,
another column of tanks came through my dad's position unannounced. They ran
over the foxhole containing the battalion surgeon and buried him. The medics in
the vicinity ran out and got the tankers to move and quickly tried to dig out their
surgeon. He was shaken, but he survived.
By May 1943, the Allies had defeated the Rommel's Afrika Corps in N.
Africa, and the 34th Div was given time off along the Mediterranean Sea. They had
been in that paradise just a few days when officers arrived looking for "volunteers"
to be re-assigned to the 15th Inf Reg't for the upcoming invasion of Sicily. With
typical 'Lennander' luck, my dad was chosen as they needed medics badly.
The invasion of Sicily took place on 10 July, 1943. Dad said that they were
all pretty nervous as they went in on the boats. They hit the beach in the vicinity of
the city of Licata. The beaches were heavily defended in their sector and my dad
was in a foxhole when he rose up slightly to get something from a pocket, he was
Leroy
hit in the hip by a bullet from a German MG42. The only thing that saved him was
that the bullet hit him so hard, it knocked him backwards into his foxhole. The medics got to him right
away and administered morphine, but didn't tag him with medical instructions. Along came another
medic who gave Dad a second dose of morphine. They put him on a stretcher and while waiting to be
evacuated, the Germans started shelling the beachhead. Everyone crawled in their holes but in their
haste they left him laying out in the open. They told him later that while they were making themselves
as small as possible, they could hear Dad singing at the top of his lungs while the artillery shells were
falling. I would give anything to know what tune ~e was singing.
He stayed on a hospital ship until he was ready to be
shipped back to the 135th. When the landings at Anzio took place,
he said the hospital ships stayed far off shore as the Germans had
a railroad gun named " Anzio Annie ", and they would use the
hospital ships as range finders. Dad was also there the day they
bombed the Abbey at Monte Cassino, and said although the sight
of American air power wa_
s really something, they regretted doing it
because not only was it a beautiful building, all the rubble gave the
Germans more cover to conceal their positions and made rooting
them out that much harder.
It was during one of the battles in Italy that Dad told the
story of his outfit receiving a group of new replacements. These
'new guys' proceeded to dig foxholes in an area known by the
veterans to have been pre-sighted -by German artillery. The vets
told these guys to move out of there and get closer toward them,
but inexplicably, they refused. During the ensuing artillery barrage
all these replacements were killed.
·
In addition to the campaigns at Tunisia and Sicily, Dad took part in the campaigns of Naples-Foggia and Rome-Arno as well.
He served 2 years, 7 months, 23 days in the European and African
theaters of operation, along with almost 2 years in the U.S.
My Dad saw a lot of combat (the 34th Division had 517 days
of combat, per the unit history). Gordie and Bob had been drafted
and were also witness to some historic and sobering events.
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The Lennander Story (continued)
GORDON:
Gordon went to the 138th
Ordinance battalion, 20th Armored Division as a tank
mechanic, having received his training in Kentucky. It
was later in the war when he went overseas, but as
part of Patton's 3rd Army, they were in the thick of it,
as they raced across France and Germany. I don't
have too much information on his experiences but I
was told 2 that stand out. The family has in their
possession a picture he took while speeding along a
Gordon sister Carol (c) & wife Glad 5 (l)
highway in Germany, of ~-n~ of the very few jet fighters
'
'
Y
the Luftwaffe started ut1hzmg toward the end of the
war. Although the picture is a bit blurry due to the speed of the
truck, it is really interesting. Also of note, of all the experiences of
our WWI I vets, I have to believe one of the most horrific would
have be the liberation of the death and concentration camps.
Gordon took part in the liberation of Dachau in Bavaria. According
to his son David, he had the opportunity to visit Europe a couple
of times after the war, but after what he saw and experienced, he
was never interested in going back.
ROBERT:
Robert was going to get assigned to the Navy, but explained that
he wanted to follow his big brothers into the Army. Initially he wanted to be in a
cavalry unit, but both Judd and Dad told him under no circumstances should he
do that. Any tracked or wheeled vehicles were prime targets for the enemy and
if he wanted to survive the war, he should avoid that occupation.
He joined the Army Air Corps as a parachute rigger and performed
air/sea rescue of bomber crews and fighter pilots with the 40th squadron of the
313th Bomb Group. Bob received training in Texas and Oklahoma, before being
sent to Hawaii. As they flew into Hickam field, they saw firsthand the damage
from the attack on Pearl Harbor.
His combat zone experiences took him from Kwajalein to Saipan and on
to Tinian. While on Tinian, he and some guys went up into the hills to do some
sightseeing. There they ran across some old Japanese machine gun nests and caves. A marine
patrol happened by and they told those guys to get the heck out of there ASAP! And to never come
back!. Bob didn't know that there were still active pockets of resistance in the hills and would be for
years after the war. Also on Tinian, Bob said they were kept very busy during the blitzes the Army Air
Corps conducted, sometimes going for 36 hours straight without sleep. Much of their time and efforts
involved dropping supplies to Allied PO W's in Japan, many of whom were flight crews from their own
bomb group. Bob claimed they were so tired sometimes that even the firing of the antiaircraft guns
couldn't wake them.
In late January 1945, they watched as aircraft carrier and battleship groups start to assemble
off Tinian. They all knew that something big was in the works. The sight of this massive fleet was
awesome as they kept showing up in greater numbers, and then overnight, they were gone. They
found out later that what they had witnessed was the invasion fleet bound for lwo Jima.
The secrecy surrounding the first atomic bomb was very tight. When they loaded it, they had
all non-essential personnel ordered up into the hills around the airfield. Bob took a pair of binoculars
with him and secured a spot he could look down on the airfield, but they had a black canvas tarp
surrounding the B-29. They watched the bomber take off and returned to their area. A short time later
a major came in to talk with them and said one of our bombs wiped out an entire Japanese city. The
guys accused him of drinking but his info was verified by a radio report from Australia and Honolulu.
When the plane returned to Tinian, they wouldn't let Bob or his guys inspect the plane. It was
said that the concussion of the bomb had wrinkled her frame and Bob wasn't sure if she ever flew
again. Boxcar was prepared in the same manner with guards and a canvas shroud, but they never
heard much about the second bombing.
Bob had the opportunity to meet Col. Paul Tibbets who piloted the Enola Gay. According to
Bob, he was a very genuine, down to earth guy. He took a tour of their Quonset hut and told Bob he
had the best collection of pin-ups he'd seen ·in the South Pacific!
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The Lennander Story (continued)
GEORGE "JUDD":

I

Arriving on Guadalcanal
in October of 1942, the 154th
was put into line alongside the
marines who had been having
a rough go of it. Judd said the
Marines were really good guys
who knew what they were
doing and if you saw them
diving for cover, you'd better
do it too. The Marines were the
ones that told him about
'Washing Machine Charlie,' the
Bettie bomber that would
occasionally
harass
the
American positions. It was on
. Guadalcanal that he learned
just
how
fanatical
the
Japanese could be. During
their massed attacks, the
machine gun barrels and mortar tubes would get almost red hot, but they'd keep coming. In the
morning, they'd have to go out and clear the shooting lanes of the dead, sometimes using bulldozers.
One of the Japanese prisoners was a sergeant who told Judd that he'd never seen so many dead
and that he'd tried to tell commanders not to attack until they were all ready. The officers wouldn't
listen and sent them into battle in a piecemeal fashion instead. Most of these troops were new
replacements and nearly all were killed in this particular engagement.
Going on patrol was a dangerous task. Even though a mortar man, Judd still took his turn. He
always carried a Springfield rifle rather than the M1 Garand as he felt he was a lot more accurate with
it. Also, there was a guy in their outfit that was color blind. Apparently the Army considered that a
disability and wouldn't take them, but he was there. Judd claimed he was a big help as he could see
snipers in trees better than the other guys. His ability to see them wasn't hindered by multiple layers
and colors in the foliage.
They did witn~ss Japanese atrocities on Guadalcanal. It was on
patrol that they found an American officer who had been partially skinned
alive and left hanging in a tree. He was begging for Judd and his buddies
to shoot him. It was then that Judd made a promise to himself that he
would never be taken alive. He told his father that he must've looked like a
Mexican bandito what with his rifle, bandoliers across his chest, a .45
caliber pistol on his hip and 2 knives.
The 95th division
We're not certain, but we believe Judd was wounded during the
trained in Hawaiian
fighting in the vicinity of the Matanikau River late in 1942. He was hit in the
right hand by shrapnel. He developed a very bad infection and saw red
Islands from July to
streaks crawling up his arm. An older doctor told him they didn't have
Sept 1944 before
much to try and treat him with but a younger doctor came in and took out
entering combat in an
assault landing in
a knife, gave Judd a couple of slugs of whiskey and proceeded to open up
Leyte Gulf, Philippine
his wound. He told him to keep it clean and let the infection drain. They
sent him to Auckland, New Zealand, and then on to Australia where he
Islands, 20 Oct1944.
was sent to live with a family for a short time. These kind folks lived on a
The division left the
farm and had a horse that Judd would ride. They called him the
Philippines 27 Mar 45
for Okinawa, making
"Minnesota cowboy" and treated him like family.
an assault landing on
It was then on to the U.S.A. and Bushnell hospital in Utah. There
the island on 1 April,
he underwent what, at that time, was very experimental skin grafts. They
establishing a beachtook his index finger and sewed in onto his chest with skin from his
head, and fighting
stomach. When that skin took hold, they removed his finger from his chest
extremely determined
and used skin from his hip for his stomach. The new skin on his index
finger grew a lot more hair than usual, so of course his brothers and
resistance til 30 Apr.
buddies now claimed he had a "hair trigger."
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The Lennander Story (continued)
Judd got to go home on leave after he healed up. When younger brother Warren cam~ home
from school, Judd leaped out from behind a door to surprise his kid brother. Judd was quite a guy and
his Mom's favorite. He was good to his siblings and his parents, and he used his own money to buy
his Mom her first refrigerator when he was younger. Before the war, he had worked on some of the
CCC Programs in northern Minnesota.
While home, he married his girlfriend, Rosemary Johnson.
They rented a tidy little house on Summit Avenue in Minneapolis
by what is now the Kenwood area. Rosemary couldn't see very
well and the house was near the Minneapolis Institute for the
Blind, which assisted her in gaining employment.
While home, Judd got to do one of his favorite things
and that was to go fishing. Bob was still home at the time so
those two, along with their Dad, drove out to Maple Lake,
about 45 miles west of Minneapolis. They caught some fish
and Judd told some stories about Guadalcanal. He said
"there's a bullet for every man out there," and said if he got
hit that bad, he wouldn't want to live. He'd seen far too
many guys with missing arms and legs, and he didn't want
to live like that. It was at his sister Joyce's confirmation
that he told his Mom, "If I have to go back, I don't think I'm
going to come home." She replied," I don't think so either."
Judd was offered the chance to guard prisoners or
be an MP on troop trains instead of going back to a combat
unit. His doctors at Bushnell offered to assist him any way
that they could. However, Judd felt it was his duty and obligation
to go back into combat. He was re-assigned to mortars in Company
M, 381 st Infantry Regiment, 96th division. He joined the division in San
Francisco. From there the 'Deadeyes,' as they were called, headed for the Philippines and the
invasion of Leyte. I have some letters from Judd to my Dad and back during this period. After the
battle of Leyte, Judd wrote my Dad saying, "maybe I should have taken that MP job. Just look at me
now. '
In March of 1945, the war in Europe was winding down, but in the Pacific, it was still a long
way from over. Men who thought they might get home in '46, were now saying '4 7 or '48. They knew
the Japanese would never surrender and to make them give up wouldn't come cheap. The
sentiments expressed a feeling that it was not a question of if you got hit but when and how bad. Judd
wrote about feeling bad for the men involved in 'that particularly bloody affair'. on lwo Jima. As luck
would have it, Judd had another 'bloody affair' waiting for him, out there in the very near future:
Operation Iceberg, the invasion of Okinawa.
Company M, 3rd Battalion, 381st Infantry Regiment went ashore in the 3rd assault wave in an
LVT at around 0830 on Easter Sunday 1 April, 1945. The largest armada of the Pacific War had been
assembled for this operation and the Intelligence personnel told them to expect stiff resistance and
many casualties in the initial assault waves. To everyone's relief and surprise, the enemy was nearly
absent in the area of the landing beaches. What is known now, but not then, is that almost sixty-six
thousand seasoned troops of the Japanese 32nd Army lay waiting in interlocking defense in depth
positions to the south.
It was in a letter between Judd and Dad in March 1945 that Judd admonished my father for
not showing up to the house as planned around Christmas as my Dad had enough points to come
home from combat operations overseas to assignments here in the U.S .. My father, it seems, stopped
off in Chicago to meet up with friends and do some imbibing at local establishments, while the family
had a get together with family and friends planned for his return. Judd found out about this and really
laid into Dad about how poorly he had treated his family. Judd was a very deft writer though, as his
scolding was gentle but firm, ("I'll box your ears back, and don't think I can't do it!") and he ended it ··
with humor so my Dad wouldn't feel too rotten, but had received the point. ('What I wouldn't give for a
couple of shots of good whiskey myself right now!') As my Dad looked up to Judd more than anyone
but his father, he was very remorseful. His next letter included a tone of emotion that I never heard
from my Dad. He told Judd that he would change his ways and how sorry he was for disappointing
not only his parents, but his big brother, too.
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The Lennander Story (continued)

·.:~r:: Sgt. Lennander

Judd never got to read my
father's apology and my Dad
never got to feel like his brother
forgave him. Judd was killed by
mortar fire on 8 April, 1945, in the
~:.\hi/
.
vicinity of Uchitomari, on Okinawa.
·==-··(@t(fJ
S/ Sgt. George L. Lennander, 28, son of Mr. and Mrs. George
The day the Japanese chose to
..v/·.·,;.~?::{f:~ B. Lennander, 2613 Thirty-seventh a, enue S., died from wounds
··:~~ suffered on Okinawa, April 8, his parents have been informed.
counterattack, they fired over one
Wounded previously on Guadalcanal in 1942, he was sent home
thousand rounds at the 3rd
and went back overseas in 1944.'
battalion of the 381st Infantry.
Sgt. Lennander's wife lives at 816 Summit avenue. Three
brothers in service are Sgt. Gordon and Pfc. Robert, overseas and
George was only 28 years old
Lenna.niter
Pfc. ~eroy, recently returned from overseas duty.
when he was killed. The letter was
: ... { - .-:- ,: :.- . . J; ... ' . ' t:..r. ~ - !~ •
~ ..
~ . ~; .. ~
returned to my dad, unopened,
~
._, i,
-=-~
labeled, "Return; Deceased."
The family was devastated.
When sister Carol wrote and told
Bob about Judd's death, his
superiors immediately took him off
the flight line. Upon learning of a
:~ ~ -· ....
family member's death, some men were so overwhelmed by grief, or became so depressed, they
would commit suicide by walking into a plane's propellers.
Staff Sergeant George L. "Judd" Lennander was buried in the U.S. Army 96th Division
cemetery on Okinawa, but in 1948, the Army gave his parents the option of having him disinterred
and brought to either Fort Snelling National Cemetery in Minnesota or buried at the new National
Cemetery of The Pacific in Hawaii. They thought it would be best if he was buried in Hawaii.
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AFTER THE WAR:
Judd's wife Rosemary got re-married some years after the war. She married a farmer from
Texas and moved away. The family doesn't know too much about what happened after that but did
receive word of her death at a relatively young age.
Gordon met and married Gladys Cheney, worked as a mail carrier for the post office and had 2
children. Gordie passed away in 1989.
uOINS MARINE ~I=SERVE
My Dad worked a worked a number of different jobs after the war. He
finally settled on bein·g a painter and decorator and had his own company
for awhile. He married Dorothy Fredenburg, shown in the poster at left (who
by the way joined the women's Marine Corps in the 'Free a Marine to Fight'
campaign after her then Marine boyfriend was killed with a Leatherneck
tank unit on Guadalcanal in 1942.) They had 4 children. My Mom died in
1971 and Dad got remarried in 1973 to Delores. Dad had a massive stroke
in 1975 and lost much of his ability to communicate and his mobility. My
Father died this past January at age 90. It took him almost 55 years before
he would ride in a Japanese made automobile.
Robert married Marion Johnson in 1959, went to work as a
Minneapolis fireman and had 3 kids. Bob is retired now but he and Marion
still live in the same house they've been in for over 50 years.
*
I need to say thanks to a number of people for info provided in this
article. Foremost are Bob and Marion Lennander who were so generous in sharing their knowledge,
time and hospitality. Pastor Dave Lennander, his wife Sandy, and his sister Judith Tande, who
provided some very crucial information regarding their father, Gordon, and some historical artifacts as
well. Youngest brother Warren Lennander, who passed away 8 June 2013, for spending time
clarifying and correcting some of the information I had. His assistance, and that of his son, Jon, was
invaluable. (It should be noted that Warren also served his country in the Marines and the Army). To
Judd's sisters, Kay Bessler and Joyce Lennander, whose family historical information was an
incredible story in its own right, I thank them for your time and cheerful company. To my wonderful
wife, Barbara, my sisters Linda and Sue and Sue's husband Larry for their time and support. To
Francine Fitting for a picture of Company M of the 154th, and my friend John Cole who is a veteran of
Co M, 381st Inf, 96th Div, who provided a picture that Judd is in just before leaving for Leyte.
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Remembering James H. Jarvis, Regimental Hqs
James Jarvis was a member
of the 154th Association and
was listed in The Last Roll Call ,
in the March 2013 News. He
passed away in 2011 without
ever sharing his story with us.
His son, Jim, wrote, "Dad in
a nutshell: a father, avid Boy
Scout (saw the three of us boys thru scouting), and in
team with
Mom,
instilled
"Americanism" in all four of us. ·;
The two youngest sons spent .
time in the U.S. Army and I
retired as a Commander in the
U.S. Navy after serving 32
years (Mustang, 10 yrs enlisted, 2 yrs as a midshipmen, 20 years on surface
ships). There are only two of us left, my sister Wendy and myself."
Wendy wrote "My dad was born in Duquesne, PA, and grew up in
McKeesport, PA. As far as he was concerned he was from McKeesport -- he
said it was GOD'S country. My dad wanted to be teacher, but he was a
"Gentle Soul" and the kids would have eaten him alive!!! Was a member of
South Congregational Church for 51 yrs. I MISS HIM VERY MUCH.
Photos: At the WWII Memorial, April 2006; somewhere in the So Pacific 1944
(he was in a communications platoon); at his home before he deployed, 1943.

Remembering Dennis J. Spencer, Co C
I am very interested in learning more about the America!
division and in particular the 164th as my grandfather, Donald
J. Spencer served in this regiment. From what I know about
his service, he was a replacement that was assigned to
(according to his notes and discharge papers) Company C,
1st Battalion of the 164th. He arrived June 3, 1944, in
Bougainville and was separated from service on January 23rd,
1946. His notes and letters tell me where he was during this
time and give some details as to some of what he went
through but I am interested in finding out as much as I
possibly can. Sadly, he has since passed away some time ago
and I never did have the courage to ask him about his
experiences as he seemed a bit reluctant to talk about them. I also
learned through reading his notes that his camera, photos, and
personal belongings were lost in a barracks fire, so I am left with
what little he has shared with my mother and what is in a handful of letters, notes, & photos. Any
other information that can be provided about his company and battalion would be greatly appreciated.
Tom Gaspar
Thomas.gasper@gmail .com
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Bits 'n' Pieces
NORTH DAKOTA ARMY NATIONAL G UARD

HISTORY
HEROISM

Your Editor was invited to discuss the history of the 164 , with emphasis
on Company M , at the University ofNorth Dakota in April 2013 . The
event was hosted by UND Special collections, the home .of the " 164 th
Archives". The event attracted about 50 attendees who also viewed a
static display of donated 164th WWII items. Photo by Dr. Douglas Munski

Gordon Holt gives a piggy back ride to
Lawrence "Bud" Boisen in the Co K
area at Camp Claiborne. Bud is now 91
& lives in Hauser, ID. Gordon became
a teacher and a fixed wing pilot in the
ND Guard· he assed awa in 1992.

Roy Kozitsky
Is "aged to
perfection" on
his 80th birthday in April.
Roy was in Co
E(K)and
served in the ·
8063rd
M*A*S*Hin
Korea. He now
lives in
Arizona .

This was the display at the Chapel, North Dakota Veterans
Cemetery, during the memorial service for Ken Shaver 27 June
2013. A ·rifle squad from the Mandan VFW/Legion performed the
ceremonial rifle firing and the North Dakota Army National Guard
Honor Detail unfolded and refolded the flag for presentation to the
family. Ken was. interred with his wife, June, who passed in 1999.
Photo by Carrie Shaver

Mabel Hedstrom O'Callaghan smiles at
her longtime medical aid as she
celebrates her 105th birthday on April
23 at Edgewood Vista in Fargo.
Photo by David Samson/ The Forum

This picture of the 26 Signal Co on Fiji was sent in by the son of Ed
Howe (front row). Do any of you remember any of the guys? How about
any details of the support received from the Signal boys?
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Mabel is the widow of Paul Hedstrom,
Co A, who fought at Guadalcanal,
stayed on active duty through Korea,
served as the Emergency Manager for
ND, and passed away in 1967.
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Figure 1.-Japan~se Model 89 Grenade Di1'1chargEr and Ammunition. (The
correct position for 1iring is K ow in the battorn view,)

The Knee Mortar
50mm grenade discharger found to be
very effective, easily carried, simple in
design, and easy to manufacture.
Designed for use by the individual
soldier, they bridged the gap between
hand grenades and regular mortar
fire. The small attached base plate
was designed to rest on the ground or
any solid object while firing-never on
a knee or thigh. It is rumored that a
Marine on Guadalcanal fired one of
the dischargers from his thigh and his
upper leg bone was broken by the
force of the recoil.
All component
parts are made of steel, constructed in
the form of a pipelike rifle barrel with
the base plate. The trigger housing is
a tubular piece of metal with a
lengthwise slot. Protruding through
this slot, the trigger cocks and fires in
one operation. A spring sleeve covers
the trigger housing at the base plate,
and a range-adjusting assembly is
attached to the base cup of the barrel.
Caliber
Length
Barrel Length
Weight
Range
Weight projectile
Barrel

50mm
24inches
10inches
10.25 lbs
65-700 yards
11b 12 ox
Rifled

Note that although it was called a
"knee mortar'', -this weapon was classified as a grenade launcher with an
effective range of only 700 yards.

Wikipedia lists the Japanese mortars as 70mm, 81mm , 90mm, & 150mm.
Andy Hiebert, Walhalla, ND, was in the 16 man mortar section in Co C. He says, "The Japs
had a 70mm mortar, so we were always out-ranged. Even our 81 mm mortars [in the Heavy
Weapons Co] were out-ranged by close to a thousand yards or so by the Japanese 90mm".
[Editor: Andy was right! The 90mm mortar max range was 4, 156 yards,
compared to 3,290 for the 81 mm. Story Pg 26-27 October 2009]

U.S. 60mm & 81 mm Mortars - WWII:
The 60mm M49A2 HE round used in the M2 Mortar weighed 3 pounds, with a
maximum range of 2000 yards, although accuracy diminished at ranges over 1000.
While having less power than the 81 mm mortar, the 60mm was easy to transport
and could be brought into action quickly.
The 81mm M43A1 HE Round is the smallest of the high explosive shells made
for the M1 81 mm Mortar. It weighed 6.9 pounds and had a maximum range of 3,290
yards. The heaviest of the 81 mm types was the M56, weighing 15 lbs with a
maximum range of 1,300 yards. There was also M45 10.6 pound round. White
Phosphorus and Illumination rounds were also made for each caliber.
Photo from www.inert-ord.net/usa03a/usa5/6081/60mm.html
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http ://history .amedd.army .mil/booksdocs/wwi i/PM4/CH 1O.Diphtheria.htm

DIPHTHERIA: EXPERIENCE IN THE PACIFIC

(excerpt)

Available information was scattered at the time of Pearl Harbor and thereafter concerning diphtheria
in various sections of the Pacific where United States forces were to be deployed. From figures that
could be obtained, there was at the time little indication the disease would present a serious problem.
The following was compiled by the Medical Intelligence Division, Office of the Surgeon General:
Hawaiian Islands: Diphtheria cases reported regularly. The death rate was 1.4 per 100,000 in 1940.
Marshall Islands: Occurrence of diphtheria mentioned, but no definite reports of cases found.
New Guinea: occasionally in Dutch NG; sporadically in British ND. 1937--153 cases, 32 deaths.
Fiii: Diphtheria was endemic. There were large numbers of carriers.
Philippine Islands: A number of sporadic cases reported each year, but there had been no
recent large epidemics. In 1938, 468 recorded cases, 157 deaths.
Japan: (exluding Okinawa) The incidence of diphtheria was higher in Japan than in the United
States, 38,412 cases with 4,288 deaths were reported in 1940.
It was felt that, with a deterioration in health conditions, including excessive overcrowding,
diphtheria might become a disease of potential military importance.
Diphtheria ... in the Pacific proved somewhat troublesome, and cutaneous Diphtheria is a
diphtheria was an unanticipated complication. The over-all morbidity rates for the respiratory
years 1942-45 were 0.33 per 1,000 strength per annum for the Southwest Pacific infection caused
(615 cases reported), and 0.41 per 1,000 per annum for the Pacific Ocean Area by bacteria.
(519 cases reported). Undoubtedly, these represent only a fraction of the total; in Because of
this theater, as well as in others, many cases were not diagnosed unless immunizations,
complications developed.
US Marines invaded Guadalcanal in August 1942, and that island finally there were only
was evacuated by the Japanese in February 1943. Early in 1943, the presence of ~ reported cases
diphtheria, both cutaneous and pharyngeal, was recognized among Army troops in the US from
2000-2007,
who had served in the Solomon Islands. 22
On 16 March 1944, Col. Benjamin M. Baker, Jr., MC, versus 19,000
Schick testing
theater consultant in medicine, sent a detailed report to cases in 1945
determines if an
General Maxwell 23 which gave an account of studies in alone. Wow!
individual is
Bougainville and Fiji on troops evacuated from the Solomon l!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!J
susceptible to
Islands campaign.
diphtheria. If a
Approximately 25 cases were from the 164th Infantry Regiment, and
person does not
100 cases from the 25th Infantry Division. A later report 24 stated that of 291
have enough
cases of diphtheria in 1944 among troops who had served in the Solomons, 155
antibodies to fight (or approximately one-half) were of the cutaneous type. In Colonel Baker's letter
the disease, the
of 16 March it was stated further that both bulbar and peripheral neuritis have
test site becomes followed the two types of disease encountered.
red and swollen,
Approximately 2,800 men of the 164th Infantry Regiment were
or "positive". No
Schick-tested and 38 percent had positive reactions. It was of interest that
swelling indicates 22 of 54 cases of cutaneous diphtheria, from whom virulent C. diphtheriae had
immunity or a
been isolated, were in individuals who had been Schick positive at the time of
"negative" result. original exam. Many, but not all, of these subsequently became Schick negative.
l!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!J
All those who showed ·Schick-positive reactions in the 164th Infantry
Regiment and 25th Infantry Division received 0.5 cc. of alum precipitated toxoid followed by 1.0 cc.
Approximately 50% of those injected developed local reactions of moderate severity, and 10%
developed incapacitating febrile reactions necessitating hospitalization for several days. "The
measure [immunization], coupled with ordinary isolation of cases, controlled the spread of
diphtheria in the 164th Infantry Regiment miraculously." This, incidentally, is one of the few
reports of large-scale immunization of combat troops in World War 11.
22 Stevens, F. W.: Medicine-South Pacific Area. [Official record.]
23 Letter, Col. B. M. Baker, MC, to Brig. Gen. Earl Maxwell, Headquarters, U. S. Army Forces, South Pacific Area, 16 Mar. 1944.
24 Annual Report, Headquarters, South Pacific Base Command, 1945, p. 8.
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Capt. Jeff Hoffer, Historian for the ND National
Guard, discovered this baseball while digging
through boxes of "stuff' that had accumulated at the
old warehouse at Fraine Barracks, Guard Hqs
complex. One wonders the occasion of the signing
bv the junior officers whose signatures are at left.
A soldier winds up for a pitch down the
company street at Camp Claiborne.
(From the Don Monger collection)

1938 Fargo American Legion Baseball Team,
Bottom L-R who served in 164: 1 Richard Callahan,
2 Archie Dougan, 3 Eddie Burns, 4, 5, 6 Lee Nelson.
2" 0 Row: third from left Doc Rothrock,

The 164'h Infantry News, July 2013

/

Al Wiest (left) was often catcher
for the fast pitchin' Woody Keeble

Important Play
·Hometown baseball was
a big deal before the war.
Exhibition ball players
toured the USA, playing a
game or two with local
teams before moving on.
Talented guys like Al
Wiest (see July 2012 News)
and Archie Dougan (see
October 2008 News) played
whenever and wherever
they could, and Woody
Keeble was being courted
by major league ball
clubs before being sidelined by WWI I (see April
2008 News). Playing ball,
especially on Fiji, was a
great pastime, setting up
a rivalry among the units
that was a great
distraction from reality.
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"The Only Thing Constant.....
.......Is CHANGE"
Big change came to the 164th Infantry Association with the surprising death in May of Secretary/
Treasurer/Reunion Coordinator Pat Drong. Having depended on Pat for much of the details of
Association administration, her father, then-President Bernie Wagner, submitted his resignation
during an Executive Committee meeting a couple of weeks later. The Executive Committee elected
Vern Fetch as President and designated Ben Kemp as Secretary Treasurer. Vice President Dave
Lokken decided he wouldn't be much help in Valley City, so President Vern has appointed Frank Eide
(Headquarters Company)(K) to the position of Vice President. All these men are no strangers to
these duties as each has served as 164th Infantry Association officers in the past.
COL (ret) Vern Fetch (Service CompanyA)
served as Association President from 20012002. Vern served as the State Chair of
Employer Support of the Guard and Reserve
(ESGR) in 2003-2005 and assumed the
duties of full time Executive Director 20052009. He is active in the American Legion,
having served as Post & District Commander,
and is involved in the Speech Program, the
40 et 8, and Open your Heart campaign. He
volunteers to mow the grass at the ND
Veterans Cemetery in the summer and
spends the snow-shoveling part of the year in
Florida. He's an avid baseball fan,
.
CW4 (ret) Ben Kemp (Company KA) has 10
- - -years of experience as the SecretaryTreasurer of the 164th, having held the position from 1996-2006. He's been active in the American
Legion; the 40 et 8; the "Open Your Heart" program, which distributes food and clothing to the less
fortunate at Christmas time; ESGR; and a volunteer grass mower at the ND Veterans Cemetery. He
also worked as a private contractor to the ND Department of Transportation doing FEMA (Federal
Emergency Management Agency) work in North Dakota. When this busy guy has some free time,
he flys radio control airplanes and dusts. his collection _o f model aircraft.
New Vice President Frank Eide (Hqs )(K) was Association President back in the '90's/early 2000's
when the reunions were often held in Bismarck. We'll catch up with him in a future issue.

Mark your Calendars Future Reunion Schedules
2013 - No Reunion, but there's a mi-ni get-together in

Bismarck 22Sep2013!

Turns out that SGM (ret) Joe Castagneto already had a super-saver ticket from Alabama to North
Dakota for the reunion and it was lose the cash or travel, sooo ..... he's coming up north, and he and
your Editor and maybe Caryn & Greg Heinz are going on a day trip to Bowman to visit Doug Burtell
on Saturday. On Sunday, we're going to graze at the buffet brunch at Minerva's Restaurant, Kelly
Inn, Bismarck, and all are welcome to join us at 1130 for a mini get-together of 164 family & friends.

2014 - 19-21 September 2014, Seven Seas Motel, Mandan, ND
2015 - 25-26 September 2015, Seven Seas Motel, Mandan,_ND
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WHOOPS. Errors Mar' 13 Neii s, pg 24: i

This photo was identified as Russell
"TheBoar' CwJtl2ell . Co M. It's
.'.;.~
, -..>,,,actually Rex Campbell:> also Co M.
This photo was identified as Gerald
It's the real Russell' the Boar''
Campbell, identified by his niece at a
164th Inf presentation by your Editor.

,,,."--= .• ~Y:..

Copies of these and other back issues are available for suggested donation to the Association of
$2 per copy to pay for mailing & printing costs or $1 if no mailing is required. Send your request & donation to The 164th Infantry News, P.O. Box 1111, Bismarck, ND 58502-1111
The 1641h Infantry News, July 2013

53

8 William F. Babbe (WWII), 15 Nov 12
8 Robert E. Melville (WWII) Co A, 20 Dec 04
8 William A. Byers (WWII), 27May 13
8 Marion Minks (WWII), Co K, 14 Apr 13
8 Willis Clark (WWID, Co K, 28 Jan 04
8 Donald L. Monger (WWII) Co D, 11 Jun 13
Donald E. Findley (WWII), Co I, 26 May 13
8Joe Poleschook (WWII), Co D, 31 May 13
LeoJ. Gahr (WWID, Svc Co, 22 Aug 10
8 Kenneth B. Shaver (WWII), SvcCo, 19 Jun13
8 George H. Hopkins (WWII), Co H, 19 Jun13 Donald}. Spencer (WWII) Co C, 9 Aug 09
Glen Mellor (WWII) Co G, 4 Aug 95
John F. Ward (WWID, 14 Dec 03
8 = 164 A ociation Member " = 164 other than WWII or K
William Francis Babbe, 93, died 15 Nov 2012 in
Danville, IL. Received a purple heart in the Pacific
Theater. Preceded by wives Fern ( 1974) & Ruth
(1999); son Richard. Survivors: daughters Karen,
Paulette, step-children Nancy & Robert.

Marion L. Minks, 92, died 14 Apr 13 in
Indiana. He joined the 154th at Leyte, was
wounded at Villaba, Feb 27, 1945.
Survived by wife of 72 years, Marjorie;
children Terry, Daniel, & Marilyn; 7 grand& 16 great grand children

William A. Byers, 96, died 17 May 13 in
Maryland. As newlx commissioned 2L T, Robert E. Melville NDARNG Co A, Born Feb 24,
served with the 164t from Feb-Dec 1945. 1920, died Dec 20, 2004. Last residence: 92276
Survived by wife of 68 years, Ruby; (Thousand Palms, Riverside, CA)
children Joe & Jana, 3 grand- & 7 great
grandchildren.
Donald L Monger, 90, died 10
Jun 13 in Rugby, ND, home of
Willis Clark, 84, Dickinson, died 28 Jan
Co D. Survived by wife Pat,
2004. Joined CCC, later NDARNG Co K.
children Donita, Maria, Mona,
&Monte; 12 grand- & 18 great
Wounded on Guadalcanal, discharged 24
May 44. Survived then by wife, Alice,
grand children. Story page 18.
children Susan, Terry, Bill, & Bruce; 5
grand-, 1 great-grandchild.
Joe Poleschook, 93, died 31 May 13 in
Donald Edwin Findley, 91, Minot, ND. He was drafted 1941 & joined
died 26 May 2013. Joined Co Co D at Cp Claiborne. Survived by siblings
I at Bougainville. Prece.ded Carl, Nick, & Laura. Preceded by siblings
by wife of 72 years, "Betty", & Pete, Daniel, Paul, Lydia.
daughter Donna: Survived by
Kenneth B. "Boone" Shaver, Devils
Barbara & Beverlee; 2 grand- &
Lake, passed away on his 94th birthday,
2 great grand children.
June 18, 2013. Served in WWII & Cp
Leo J. Gahr, Sr, 24 Sep 26 - 22 Aug 10,
Rucker during Korean War. Retired as
in PA. Philippines & Japan. Preceded by
pipefitter, then worked at Trek bicycle
wife Josephine. Survived by wife Carole;
factory til age 81. Preceded by wife June.
children JoAnn, Laurence, Dianna, Leo,
Survived by Kenneth, J.C. "Tyke", Maren,
Fran, Michael, Chris, Edward, James; 22
Bruce, & Calvin; 10 grand- & 8 great grandchildren.
grand-&22 great grand children.
r:;.=--;t1•iiiiii Donald J Spencer, 84, passed
George H. Hopkins, Mandan,
away 9 Aug 09 at his home in
93, passed away June 19Jun13.
Rockford, Ill. Assigned to Co C
Joined Co H after High School;
, 2Jun44 in Bougainville, sep
worked on the railroad, farming,
Jan46. His wife of 63 years,
& construction. Preceded by
Lois, passed 2 months later.
wife,Florence. Survived by childSurvived by Michael, William, &
ren Bonnie, Marcia; Georgie Jr; Nancy; 9 grand- & ? great grandchildren. Story pg 47.
Frances; 9 grand-, 20 great-, 1 great-great grandchild.
•---=:Iii"_...

Glen Mellor died 4 Aug 95 in Ohio. He served in Co
G in the Philippines & probably Occupied Japan. He
married Helen 1941; she passed in 2010, survived by
son David, daughter Marilyn, 4 Grandchildren.
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John F. Ward, 86, of Springfield, IL, died 14 Dec
2003. Served at Guadalcanal and Bougainville.
Preceded by wife Rosemary. Survived then by
children John, Michael, Thomas, Patrick, David, Mary,
& Denise; 5 grandchildren.
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164th Association Loses
Secretary/Treasurer/Reunion Coordinator
Patricia L. (Wagner) Drong, 64,
passed away due to complications following surgery on
May 15th. A Funeral Mass was
·celebrated at Sacred Heart
Catholic church in Sanborn,
ND, with interment in the ND
Veterans Cemetery, Mandan.
Pat was born on Feb. 21, 1949
in Valley City, ND to Bernard
and Mary Wagner. After high
school, she attended Valley
City State College. Pat was
united in marriage to James
Drong on Feb. 6, 1970 and they
were blessed with one son,
Michael James. Pat was a
dedicated wife, mother, and grandmother. She
enjoyed crafting, quilting, gardening, and looked
forward to planting flowers every spring. Pat was a
member of DAV Auxiliary, VFW Auxiliary, AMVETS
Auxiliary, American Legion Auxiliary, Eagles Auxiliary,
District Democrats, Sacred Heart Christian Mothers,
and 164th Infantry Association. Pat is survived by her
husband, James of 43 years; parents, Bernard and
Mary Wagner; son, Michael (Lisa); three grandsons;
brother, Charles (JoAI) Wagner, of Arizona.

ASSOCIATES & FRIENDS

Terry Robinson, xx, died xx May 13 as a
result of an accident. He represented the
154th Engineer Group on the 1992 trip to
Guadalcanal.

WWII: Famous Folks & Interesting People
Patty Andrews, last surviving member of the
Andrews Sisters, died Jan 30, 2013, at 94.
The Andrews Sisters' "Boogie Woogie Bugle
Boy From Company B" and other hits
captured the homeland spirit of World War II.
Jonathan Winters 11 Nov 1925 - 11 Apr
13. Joined the Marine Corps at the age of
seventeen, serving two-and-a-half years in
the South Pacific.
Allan Arbus, aka Maj Sidney Freedman on
~ "1~• MASH, died at 11 Jun 13 at 95. He served as
a signal corps photographer in Burma.
"
Clifford Parker "Cliff" Robertson 9-Sep25-10Sep11 tried to enlist as Navy flyer in
WWII but with less than perfect vision, he
joined the Merchant Marine instead, serving
s Pacific, Mediterranean, N Atlantic, France.

Ned Wertimer, aka Ralph the Doorman for
11 seasons on The Jeffersons, was a WWII
pilot. He died 2 Jan 13 at 89.

Josephine Winkler, widow of Walter, Co G,
passed away in Fargo 3May13. Served in
the Navy WAVES in WWI I. Survived by 8
children and 9 grandchildren.

Richard Zanuck, 77, died 13Jul 12. Served
in Army as a Lieutenant. Produced "Driving
Miss Daisey", "Butch Cassidy &
Sundance Kid". His father, Darryl
Zanuck (1902-1979) joined Army in
CW4 (ret) Donald Baglien, 74, Bismarck,
WWI at age 16. Served in -Signal Corps as
died 19 Jun 13. Cousin of Sam Baglien 164
LTC in WWII, while head of Fox Studios.
XO. 30 years of service, active with Guard
Retiree's Assoc, 164 Assoc. Survived by WWII veteran & Tojo captor, dies at 93
wife, Anita; Scott & David; 9 grandchildren.
Col (ret) John Wilpers was the last surviving
Delma Ann Bechtel, 93, died quietly at home in member of the team that captured Prime
Mesa, 18 Dec 2012. She married Leonard Bechtel in Minister Gen Hideki Tojo 11 Sep 1945. Tojo
1945; he passed in 1993. Survived by Sons: Bill, Dick, had just shot himself in a suicide attempt
when the American 5-man team arrived at his house.
& Tom; 3 grand- & 5 great grandchildren.
Wilpers is credited with keeping Tojo alive, to be tried
Mary "Margaret" Brown, 99, Bismarck, & executed for war crimes Dec 1948. Wilpers spent 33
died 9 Jun 13. She was an RN & married years with CIA; retired from US Army reserve in 1979.
Henry "Hank" T. Brown, Co A in 1936. He
Margaret Thatcher's political career
was 21t in WWII; Major, Korea; died 1966.
has been one of the most
Survived by Marlene, Henry, & Patrick; 12
remarkable
of modern times. Born in
grand-; 26 great-grand; one great-great-grandchild.
- ..... ~---~ October 1925 in a small market town
Dennis M. Jensen, 72, died 6 Aug 09. Co C 164 Engr
in eastern England, she rose to .
Bn , mobilized for Ber"lin Crisis. Retired as Lt Col.
become the first (and for two
Survived by wife, Joan, 5 children, 11 grandchildren.
decades, the only) woman to lead a
majcr Western democracy. She won
Arthur Munoz, 57, died 22 Feb 13. Nephew
three successive General Elections
of Manuel Cuen, Co K (KIA), brother of Raul,
and served as British Prime Minister
also an Associate Life member of the 164th.
for more than eleven years (1979-1990), a record
unmatched in the 20th century. She died 8 April 2013.
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164th INFANTRY NEWS

P.O. Box 1111, Bismarck, ND 58502-1111
Editor164thlnfantryNews@hotmail.com
The 164'h Infantry News is published 3 times a year as an
informational newsmagazine for members of the 164 th
Infantry Association. Photos, stories, and soldier profiles are
always welcome. Please send to the above address.
Membership is $10/year or $50 Life for 3 issues of the News
and mailings about the annual reunion.
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GRAND FORKS ND 58202
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2013 Association Officers
President ......... .. ... .. Vern Fetch: (701-547-1426) , Bismarck, ND
Vice President .. ... .. .. .. ... ... ....... ..... .... . Frank Eide, Bismarck, ND
Secretary/Treasurer ... Ben Kemp (701-400-6136), Bismarck, ND
Editor ......................... ....... Shirley J Olgeirson: Bismarck, ND
Editor Email:
Editor164thlnfantryNews@hotmail.com

Mailing for all Association Business
PO Box 1111, Bismarck, ND 58501-1111
Memberships, Renewals, Book purchases, Back issues.
Storv & Photo submissions. Donations. Obits

!/t',ri-RUlftil(
~t To,etkie,,,
Buffet Brunch at
Minerva's
at the Kelly Inn
Bismarck, ND

11 :30 am, Sunday
22 September 2013
(see story page.52)

All 164 Family & ·friends
are welcome! (Dutch treat}
Peter Flahavin, Modem Day History Hunter from Australia, has made
his 10th trip to Guadalcanal. He specializes in finding the locations in
old photos. Here, he visits a foxhole on Edson's Bloody Ridge. More
photos of his adventures will be in future issues .... ·
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Let us know you're coming:
701-220-4066
Editor 164InfantryN ews@
hotmail.com
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